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Date A After Case 1: Anime 


“This time, let's review Date A Live III. Everyone has been waiting. Did everyone enjoy the 
third season depicting Shido and me?” 


“What are you talking about, Origami?” 

Tohka couldn’t help but frown at what Origami suddenly started saying. 

Origami thrust her hand towards Tohka in response. 

“Ouch! W-What are you doing...?” 

Tohka blinked. For some reason, she felt like she could now understand Origami. 
“Anime... speaking of which, there’s a feeling I have of that happening...?” 
“Yes. What is your impression of the third season?” 

“Muu, let me think. My date with Shido was—” 


“Incidentally, I was impressed by the 11th episode. The kiss between me and Shido. That was 
wonderful. I recorded it and watched it several times. I’ve also set that as my lock screen. Shido 
saying ‘I need you’ is my phone’s ringtone. Next time I think I’1l demand it be an ad on the 
anime web page.” 


“What are you going to do?! Hey, if you re going to ask a question, at least listen to me?!” 
Tohka yelled again, but Origami continued on indifferently. 

“一 Looking back, you started calling me Origami right around the third season.” 
“Muu...” 

When she heard that, Tohka deeply nodded. 

“... That’s right. Didn’t you also start calling me Tohka around that time?” 


“Yes, since at that time our relationship changed drastically 一 1 used to think Spirits were evil 
and only out to hurt people. I have to apologize to you once again.” 


“Origami...” 
Tohka smiled and shook her head. 


“I don’t mind. And, because of that experience, I got to have the best friend I have now.” 


"一 Tohka.“ 

“T also hurt you more than once. Sorry.” 
“I won’t forgive you for that.” 

“... Hm?” 


“To injure a girl’s fragile skin is too much. Therefore, as punishment, you have to wear a mask of 
me the next time you see Shido.” 


“Weren’t we reconciling just now?! What’s with this punishment—” 
At that moment, a strange voice came from somewhere. 

“| need you!—I need you!—I need you!—I need you!” 

“T need to answer my phone. Just a moment.” 

“You really set those words as your ringtone?!” 


Tohka could only powerlessly shout. 
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Date A After Case 2: Original Story 


“Now let us review the fourth season of the anime. It really is surprising to be here. 
Unexpectedly, the second half will show the doujinshi battle between me and Boy...” 


Nia crossed her arms and nodded deeply. Tohka and Mukuro frowned in surprise at those words. 
“Hold on Nia, the fourth season has yet to be broadcasted!” 

“Mun, please don’t force Nushi-sama to tread on that dangerous path!” 

When the two said that, Nia deliberately puffed her cheeks. 

“Tch, you saw through it! Damn, I thought I could use this to set the future in stone.” 

Nia pursed her lips and continued by changing the subject. 


“Well then, let’s review this volume. How about you two? After looking back, is there anything 
you want to do again?” 


Hearing those words, Tohka and Mukuro gave it some thought. 


“The time I spent with Shido and everyone are all cherished memories. Of course, there were 
hardships, but those all brought us to where we are now. I don’t have any regrets.” 


“Mun, the same is true for Muku. Because of Nushi-sama and everyone, Muku can be here. 
Muku finally reunited with Ane-sama. Muku is no longer looking back.” 


After hearing their answers, Nia tightly closed her eyes. 
“T-Too dazzling... you two are too pure and sparkling...!” 
After twisting her body for a while, Nia shrugged and continued on. 


“... Well, I agree that the ending was good, but Muku and I appeared way too late; I wish I could 
have appeared earlier. Compared to those from the first season of the anime, even our 
appearances in spin-offs are less.” 


“M-Mun...?” 


Then, as if seeking clarity on what Nia had said, Mukuro slanted her head. Nia had a fierce look 
as she continued on. 


“That’s why! I want to change the order of appearance! Just imagine what would have happened 
if Mukku-chin and I became allies during the prologue!” 


“Order...?” 
“Muu, what would happen...?” 
Tohka and Mukuro started to imagine. 


(What? A Spirit that can transform has become one of us? Okay, leave it to me. Ta da! Search 
complete. The one that the Spirit transformed into is—) 


(Hmm? Yoshino has gone out of control in that ice barrier—‘Open.’ Come Nushi-sama, please 
go to Yoshino safely through this ‘hole.’) 


“Even though I don’t understand it well, it feels like the plot has been irreversibly broken?!” 


Tohka couldn’t help but scream from what she imagined in her mind. 





Date A After Case 3: New Life 


“Huh.” 
“Hmm...” 
Both Tohka and Mukuro opened their eyes at the same moment. 


Looking around, she found Kurumi, wrapped in clothes that gave off a serene atmosphere, and 
Kotori who wore the same uniform as Mukuro. It seems like they were walking along the street 
together. 


“Is something the matter?” 


Kurumi squinted her similarly colored eyes while asking. After letting her thoughts run for a 
moment, Tohka answered. 


“I just... had a strange dream, where Origami and Nia said something about anime or something 
like that...” 


Then, Mukuro gave a bewildered look and nodded. 

“Mu, there’s no Origami, but Muku might have also had a similar dream.” 
“Ara, are you both getting enough sleep?” 

“You just fell asleep right now? That’s quite a feat for the both of you.” 


Kurumi and Kotori laughed while saying that. Meanwhile, Tohka and Mukuro made eye contact 
in an instant, and both let out a sigh. 


Once again, they confirmed their condition. 


Right now, Tohka and Kurumi were heading to their college campus, while Mukuro and Kotori 
were going to their school. 


“But... anime, was it? I could understand Nia, but why would Origami talk about something like 
that?” 


Hearing Kotori, Tohka tilted her head forward. 
“Hmm. Something about if our stories were made into anime.” 


“Mmm. The third season finished airing, while the fourth season was cleared for production. 
There was also a spin-off with Kurumi as the main character.” 


“Ara ara.” 

Kurumi touched her nose and laughed as if she heard something really funny. 
“What an honor. But you should wake up from your dream, we have to hurry.” 
“Hmm... Umu. You’re right, it’s almost time...” 

“... The filming is about to begin.” 

“Nu? Filming?” 

“Yes, for a movie.” 

“Movie?” 

“Movie?” 

At Kurumi’s words, both Tohka and Mukuro tilted their heads. 

“Yes, the others are already waiting on site.” 


“But the story about the time we were Spirits is difficult, isn’t it? I even had to put on a clock 
patterned contact.” 


“Right? I’m already in high school now, so I’m taller than I was back during middle school.” 
“I think there won’t be any problems for Kotori.” 


“And what do you mean by that? I’m in my growth period here!” 


Looking at Kurumi and Kotori’s chat from behind, Tohka and Mukuro turned to each other, and 
pinched their cheeks. 
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Kurumi Friend 


Her height and proportions were just like Kurumi’s own. 


She had beautiful maroon hair tied into braids, and fangs that occasionally glistened when she 
smiled. 


While it wasn’t in her nature to be afraid, she was sometimes stubborn in unusual ways, like how 
she continued to put sugar in black tea. She lived alone in the suburbs with a cat named Marron’. 


It felt unimaginable for the two of them to be interacting, but whenever she talked to her, she 
always felt her heart calm down. 


If someone were to ask Kurumi, they would definitely get such an answer. Even when 
confronted with gossipy people wanting to know about her close friend, Kurumi wouldn’t mince 
words. 


In fact, Kurumi could confidently say that, besides Sawa’s family, she was the person that knew 
her best. No, depending on the specific topic, she might even know her better than anyone else. 


After all, in this world, only Kurumi knew the cause for her death— 
“__mi-San. Kurumi-san.” 


cc 122 


When she heard someone call out her name, Kurumi faintly raised her shoulders. The bangs 
covering her forehead swayed to her shoulders, exposing her left eye that had been concealed. 


Then, Kurumi fixed her bangs and lifted up her head that she had kept lowered for who knows 
how long. What shone into her eyes was the scenery of a classroom, and the figure of Yamauchi 
Sawa sitting opposite her. 


“What’s wrong, Kurumi-san? You seem dazed.” 

“Ah, I just stayed up too late yesterday, that’s all.” 

“Oh, were you watching that animal video again?” 

After saying that, Sawa laughed. Small fangs appeared from the slight cracks in her lips. 
Kurumi chose to neither confirm nor deny this, giving a dubious look as she sighed. 

It was 12:30: lunch break. The students were eating and chattering idly; Kurumi was no 


! The name is originally Marron which means “chestnut” in French. 


exception. The two of them pressed their tables against each other and opened their lunch boxes. 


Indeed, it was quite an ordinary scene. The words they shared didn’t contain any deeper 
meaning, nor were they seeking any additional consequence in their actions. This was simply a 
typical moment in their daily lives. 


—However, Kurumi had noticed. Only she understood that the situation she saw before her eyes 
was the result of an exceptional miracle. 


After all, the friend that was smiling right before her—had died a long time ago. 
No. Kurumi suddenly lowered her eyes and shook her head slightly. 


While that was a normal response, it was inappropriate. To Kurumi, this was averting her eyes 
from her own sins, and desperately trying to run away. 


Kurumi opened her eyes again, staring intently at Sawa’s face. 
—tThe face of a friend that she had personally killed. 
That’s right, when Kurumi became a Spirit, she killed her. 


That being said, while Kurumi held no hatred towards Sawa, it wasn’t an accident or negligence 
that killed her. 


Sawa, having been transformed into a monster by the Mio—the Spirit of Origin, was an ‘enemy’ 
that she ruthlessly shot down. 


This was the starting point of Kurumi's grudge against the Spirit of Origin, and the beginning of 
her journey for revenge. 


It was this incident which motivated Kurumi to return to the past through <Zafkiel>’s power and 
venture to change everything so that this never occurred. 


—And now, the daily life she so frantically sought after was right in front of her. 
“_Sawa-san.” 

“Un, what’s the matter Kurumi-san?” 

“Ufufu, I just felt like calling out to you.” 

“Eh... what... Think about everyone else, you’re going to cause misunderstandings.” 


She said with her eyes half-closed and face dripping with sweat. Her silly expression made 


Kurumi smile just from the sheer nostalgia. 
That’s right. With the battle against Mio over, everything had come to an end. 


When Mio died, she used the power of her Sephira Crystal. Sawa, who had died long before, and 
everyone that she had devoured for the sake of her goal had all come back to life. 


The other Spirits were all also enjoying themselves as they resumed their lives. Reportedly, 
through the magical treatment, even Mana’s scarred body had been successfully treated. 


Such a happy ending seemed like a joke. Almost everything had been completed magnificently, 
just as she wanted. A dream-like world filled with happiness, right within her grasp. 


“Speaking of which, Kurumi-san. What about that matter?” 


As if suddenly remembering something, Sawa raised her finger. Kurumi tilted her head slightly 
in response. 


“That matter?” 


“You know, the club activities. Didn’t we talk last time about visiting some after we finished 
studying? How about after school today?” 


“A ah—’” 


Kurumi nodded her head in sudden realization, as she recalled having said those words some 
time beforehand. 


Indeed, using the power of the Sephira Crystal, Sawa had been brought back to life. However, 
more than two decades have passed since the time they had lived together. It would be 
impossible for it to be exactly the same as before. 


Therefore, Sawa still needed asylum from a supporting organization to be able to finally resume 
her studies at Raizen High School. 


The excuse was that Sawa was suffering from an illness that was difficult to treat with the 
medical technology of the time, so she was put into cryogenic sleep to wait for better, newer 
treatment methods. Since Kurumi hadn’t changed at all either, she took up a similar backstory. 


Although Sawa was very confused about the status quo at the beginning, she gradually got used 
to her current life. Therefore, Kurumi had proposed “Since we have the opportunity, why don’t 
you participate in a club activity?” 


“Well, that’s no problem. Do you have any clubs you want to join?” 


After Kurumi finished speaking, Sawa nodded and pulled out a notepad from her bag. 


“Yeah, there are a few clubs I want to visit. The literature department, the fine arts 
department—the Feline Research Society also sounds interesting.” 


Sr 12 

After hearing Sawa say that, Kurumi’s eyebrows faintly stirred. 

“Ah, as expected. You’re interested in the Feline Research Society?” 

“Un, not really. How could I possibly be...” 

“Eh, is that so? Then how about we go visit the literature department today?” 
“Hehe, I’m just kidding. Don’t go all sullen on me.” 


Sawa said with a smile. Likely feeling her own face light up in delight, Kurumi patted her 
cheeks. 


Immediately afterwards, the smile on Sawa’s face grew brighter. 
“Ah, sure enough, you really were down about that.” 

“| Sawa-san, you.” 

“Ahaha, sorry.” 

After saying that, Sawa lowered her head slightly. 

Even though Kurumi looked like she was fuming on the surface, she couldn’t help but sigh. 
—Aah. That’s right. She would always tease her like this before. 

Kurumi smiled again, realizing the daily life she had yearned for had finally returned. 


After finishing classes for the day, Kurumi and Sawa finally arrived at the club room. 


While it would usually be bustling with more activity here, it seemed rather calm today. Well, 
given it was already March now, this wasn’t surprising. 


The main activities and general assemblies were basically over, with all that remained being the 
graduation ceremony. It was hard to imagine hopeful people returning to school to scout for 
clubs at a time like this. 


“So, it should probably be right over here...?” 


Soon afterwards, they arrived outside a club with a sign that said ‘Feline Research Society’ 
hanging on the door. Looking at the door, there were densely packed hand-drawn cats and paw 
prints. For some reason, the cat drawing also had an eyepatch. 
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“What’s wrong, Kurumi-san?” 

“...No, it’s nothing.” 

After hearing Sawa’s voice, Kurumi nodded. 


...She didn’t know why, but she had a subtle feeling of unease. However, nothing could really go 
wrong; she was probably overthinking it. With that at the back of her mind, Kurumi spoke while 
knocking on the door of the “Feline Research Society.” 


“Excuse me. We came here to visit and learn more about your club’s activities—” 
“Ara.” 
“Ara.” 
“Ara.” 
“Ara.” 


At the moment when Kurumi opened the door to the club’s activity room, four girls that looked 
identical to her all called out with the same voice. 


That’s right. They were renditions of Kurumi’s past, born through the power of the Eighth Bullet 
<Het> of Kurumi’s Angel <Zafkiel>. No, to be more precise, they were the same as Kurumi. 


These four clones were distinguished by a medical eyepatch, bloody bandages, a decorated 
eyepatch, and an antiquated eyepatch on their left eyes. 


Although they were all wearing their school uniforms, each had variations that could be seen on 
the inside pattern emerging from their sleeves and the hems of their skirts. 


That’s right. The four that appeared here were the four most difficult Kurumi clones to deal 
with—the ones that claimed to be the ‘Elite Four Kurumi.’ 


“W-Why are you all here—” 


“Ugh.” 


A sound of despair leaked from Kurumn s throat. 

Sawa, who was peeking into the room from behind her, spoke out in surprise. 
“Everyone is Kurumi-san...?! W-What is going on...” 
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The words wouldn’t come out from Kurumi’s mouth. 


—Precisely at that moment, her brain started processing at high speed. Now that Sawa had seen 
each clone, justifying it with a misunderstanding would be too difficult. That being said, being 
honest and telling her outright what was happening would also be a massive blunder. If the other 
party at least took what Sawa said as being weird, then it would be acceptable. At any rate, 
having her learn anything about the Spirits must be avoided at all costs. 


The time it took was around 2.5 seconds. After condensing her strenuous thinking, Kurumi 
clapped her hands. 


“Well! It’s been a long time everyone! I didn’t know you were into this sort of stuff!” 
Pretending as if nothing strange was happening, Kurumi called out to them. 


She quickly turned her body around, stretching out her arms to introduce everyone in the club 
activity room. 


“Sawa, let me introduce you—my youngest cousin, second cousin, third cousin, and fourth 
cousin.” 


“Huh?” 

After hearing Kurumi’s words, Sawa’s eyes widened as she stared blankly. 
“ ..Isn’t that right?” 

Kurumi turned her head and casted a sharp gaze. 
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When all is said and done, the clones were still ‘Kurumi’, and so they quickly understood her 
intentions. In a flash, everyone exchanged gazes and nodded deeply. 


“Yes, yes. It’s nice to meet you. I am... um, Tokisaki (fl =)’.” 


? The joke here is that they’re all named and read as Tokisaki, but written with varying kanji which is 
based on their clothing/style of choice. 


“I am Tokisaki ( 包 三 ). To always be under your care... rather my cousin, Kurumi, has always 
been under your care, thank you.” 


“So you must be Yamauchi Sawa, I’ve known about your distinguished name for a long time. I 
am Tokisaki ( 甘 三 ).” 


“Then I am... Tokisaki (FH =), please remember it.” 


In this manner, eyepatch Kurumi, bandage Kurumi, Lolita Kurumi, and Gothic Kurumi all said 
hello to Sawa in turn. 


Sawa appeared unresponsive for a moment, but then finally moved her shoulders in response to 
everyone. 


“That really frightened me, Kurumi-san... I didn’t know you had so many cousins that look so 
similar.” 


“U-Uhh...” 


Kurumi’s brow was dripping with sweat. Although it was an excuse made in a hurry, it seemed 
she had bought it for now. Well, without knowledge of Spirits or Angels, it wouldn’t make sense 
to consider that they were doppelgangers. As such, there was no room for any other reasoning 
except this. 


The Elite Four Kurumi all nodded as they whispered. 

“Yes, yes.” 

“We certainly do look alike.” 

“The five of us are often mistaken for one another.” 

“We re like the Gotoubun no Tokisaki.” 

“.….Please don’t say anything unnecessary, okay?” 

Kurumi whispered with her eyes half-opened. 

“Speaking of which, what are you all doing here?” 

“Tt’s just as you can see: we are the Feline Research Society.” 
“Yes. We mainly observe stray cats.” 


“With all the problems resolved, we also want to usher in a perfect ending.” 


“Since that is the case, we also wanted to enjoy school life a little.” 
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After hearing the clones’ replies, Kurumi sighed and placed her hand against her forehead. 


Indeed, although it had happened by accident, all of Kurumi's goals had been virtually achieved 
with Mio’s death. But for the clones, this was like a company shutting down and everyone 
collectively becoming unemployed. 


The lifespan of each clone is directly proportional to the ‘time’ used during their creation. Even 
though they were her past selves, it didn’t change the fact that they had been working hard as 
comrades for Kurumi until now, so she gave them permission to freely dictate how they would 
like to spend the remainder of their lives. 


—However, she never imagined that there would be such inconsiderate individuals that would 
stay at the same school as Kurumi. And out of all of them, it had to be these four. If an outsider 
had seen this, they would definitely be a bit frightened. 


Then, as if she realized something, Sawa tilted her head. 


“So you are Kurumi-san’s cousin, second cousin, third cousin, and fourth cousin. ..? How old are 
all of you now? Kurumi and I were under comas for more than twenty years to cure our 
illnesses...” 
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After hearing what she asked, Kurumi's expression strained under this predicament. Indeed, 
having suspicions about that point would be natural. Even for a flimsy excuse made up on the 
spot, this situation really was turning for the worst. 


“A-Actually, all four of us caught the same disease, so we were all treated together.” 
“Eh, is that true?!” 


“Well... from a genetic point of view, we belong to a family that is very susceptible to this 
specific disease...” 


Kurumi, whose back was now soaked in sweat, took the risk and made this excuse... Next time, 
she ought to have <Ratatoskr> fill in the blanks to make it more believable. 


At that moment, Kurumi suddenly felt an annoyed look pierce her back. But looking closely, she 
saw that the Elite Four Kurumi were all looking back at her with smiles. 


“... What’s wrong?” 

“No, no, it’s nothing. The facts are just as Kurumi Ane-sama had said.” 
Eyepatch Kurumi deliberately shrugged. 

Immediately afterwards, Sawa slanted her head again. 


“But, if everyone is as close as you said, why did you say it’s been a long time... didn’t you see 
Kurumi-san when you woke up? And it seems like you didn’t know that everyone was in this 
club...” 


“T-That’s because...” 


While Kurumi was struggling to come up with a new excuse, as if to help out, the voices of the 
Elite Four Kurumi came out from behind Kurumi. 


“No, no, it wouldn’t have been good to tell Kurumi Ane-sama.” 
“It’s not like we hate Kurumi Ane-sama or anything...” 


“You see, isn’t big sister Kurumi a little too self-centered? Whenever something happened that 
we couldn’t explain, she’d always be so quick to get angry at us.” 


“Can I say a little bit about her dark history? Kurumi Ane-sama used to be a little awkward in the 
past. Although she was only a little bit prickly... to be honest, it was a bit difficult to get along 
with her.” 


“Gu...” 
This wasn’t helpful at all. Kurumi's eyebrows tensed up as her expression soured. 


They likely knew that Kurumi would never lash out at them in front of Sawa, so the Elite Four 
Kurumi were saying whatever they wanted at their own leisure. 


Kurumi tried to maintain the smile on her face, turned to the Elite Four Kurumi and moved her 
lips without making a sound. 


—Give. Me. A. Reason. 


Immediately, as if realizing she had been pushed far enough, the Elite Four forced a laugh while 
looking away. 


“Ha... really—Sawa-san, it’s just as you can see. If I had to join a club, I would want to be as far 
from here as possible.” 


“Eh? Is that alright? All of your cousins are here.” 


“Tt’s better to say I don’t want to have any relationship with them at all. While I do like to do 
things like observing stray cats, I wouldn’t do it as a group activity. We'd be better off just 
playing with Marron at home. Let’s head back.” 


“Ha, ha...” 


If Sawa continued to get along with the Elite Four, who knows what sort of dark history would 
come bursting out. Kurumi tried to discreetly push Sawa away from this club room. 


However—something suddenly tugged on the sleeves of Kurumi’s uniform. 
“What are you doing? You should know there’s no reason for me to stay—” 
Kurumi impatiently turned around as she spoke—and then, Kurumi finally realized her mistake. 


The clones were renditions of Kurumi’s past. Although some things were different depending on 
when in her life they came from, her general likes and dislikes were still similar. 


That is to say— 
“Marron...?” 
The Elite Four were all extraordinarily fond of the Marron living in the Yamauchi household. 


OOO 


About twenty minutes after that, Kurumi was walking the path back from school with a somber 
look. 


Next to Kurumi was Sawa and behind was the Elite Four happily talking and chatting. 


That’s right. After the Elite Four began singing praises about Marron, Sawa agreed to having the 
four of them join with a wry smile. So everyone was walking along the path to Sawa’s home. 


Incidentally, of course, the Marron that originally lived in Sawa’s home had long since died. Due 
to the current circumstances, however, he had also been resurrected through Mio’s Sephira 
Crystal, but of course, there was no way she could tell that to Sawa, so she confessed that this cat 
was the original Marron’s grandson, Marron III. 


“— That being said, he still is Marron after all.” 
“It’s been such a long time... no, I’ve only heard about this from Kurumi Ane-sama before.” 


“Yes, yes. I was hoping for the opportunity to meet each other beforehand. I’m really looking 


forward to this.” 


“Ah, but if we all try to touch it at the same time, Marron will get tired fast. We need to take 
turns.” 


Continuing on in this manner, the Elite Four kept conversing in this happy atmosphere. Kurumi 
deeply sighed as she glanced back. 


“Since Sawa has agreed, I won’t say much. But I ask you all to comply with our 
agreement—Tokisaki ( 有 眼 =), Tokisaki ( 包 三 ), Tokisaki (f=), and Tokisaki ( 和 三 ).” 


After Kurumi finished talking, the Elite Four each gave an expression as if asking, “Who are you 
talking to?” But then, seemingly remembering the pseudonyms they had come up with, all four 
of them nodded. 


“Yes, yes, of course.” 

“Just leave it to me, Tokisaki (44 =).” 

Kurumi still felt uneasy, so once again she let out a sigh. 

Seeing her act this way, Sawa couldn’t help but laugh out loud. 

“Everyone really loves cats. Sure enough, they really are Kurumi-san’s relatives.” 
“Ara, ara. Is Kurumi Ane-sama that fond of Marron?” 

As Gothic Kurumi excitedly asked, Sawa nodded while smiling. 


“Indeed. She used to come to my house to play with Marron almost every day. But Kurumi-san, 
even if she was a little shy, looked completely immersed when she played with Marron. She 
always had a different reason to come over, like ‘Let’s study together’, or ‘I have some good tea 
leaves’, but every time, she would bring a ball of yarn.” 


“S-Sawa-san...!” 


Kurumi’s face turned red as she tried to interrupt Sawa, but the smile on Sawa’s face grew 
thicker. 


...No, the clones all should also have memories of this, but there was still slight embarrassment 
with Sawa bringing up an old matter like this. 


They soon arrived at Sawa’s house, the time having passed before they could notice. 


A single-family western house right before their eyes, reproducing Sawa 's original house as well 
as possible. A magnificent blue roof ridge joined a lofty courtyard wall. Although the courtyard 
itself was very small, a bed of roses could be seen inside. 


Sawa walked through the courtyard, opened the door to her house with her key, and placed five 
pairs of slippers in front of the door. 


“Everyone, please come in.” 
“Thank you very much.” 
“Please excuse me.” 
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After giving their greetings, they removed their shoes and put on the prepared slippers. 
Immediately afterwards, Sawa slanted her head again with a confused look. 


“Huh? Usually he’d be around near the entrance hall when there’s noise—Marron?” 
Sawa called out Marron’s name, but the house remained silent. 

“Ara, ara.” 

“No one is coming over.” 

“That’s really strange...” 


Sawa frowned, walked over to the corridor, and went up the stairs. Kurumi and the others all 
followed her to the second floor. 


And then— 
“Ah...” 
As Sawa stepped into the bedroom at the end of the second floor, her eyes widened. 


The bedroom window was creaking from the wind, and a cat seemed to have jumped out the 
window. Scratches and shed fur could be seen on the curtains. It appeared that Marron had 
escaped through this forgotten window. 


“You’ve got to be kidding; it shouldn’t be possible from here...” 
Sawa walked over to the window and leaned out to glance outside. 


However, there were no signs of Marron to be seen. Sawa sighed and turned to Kurumi. 
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“Sorry, it looks like that cat ran outside. Marron III did inherit the original’s blood after all...’ 


Sawa said that while ruffling her hair. Speaking of which, Marron being restless like this and 
wandering outside was a common occurrence in the past. 


“Oh my... that’s really a shame. Then it’s impossible for today—” 
Kurumi suddenly stopped talking. The Elite Four all had unsightly looks on their faces. 
“.….My goodness. To really escape outside like this, but this area...” 


“Speaking as members of the Feline Research Society, we would recommend finding Marron as 
soon as possible.” 


Eyepatch and bandage Kurumi both supported their mouths with their hands while speaking in 
turn. 


“Huh? I think Marron should come back when he’s hungry... it was the same with the first 
generation Marron.” 


As Sawa widened her eyes, Lolita Kurumi continued on in response. 
“Actually, there are two huge groups of stray cats that fight over this area.” 
“Huge...?” 

“Stray cats...?” 

Kurumi and Sawa muttered blankly as Lolita Kurumi nodded. 


“That’s right. Two factions known as the ‘Triad Tails’ and the ‘Undead Tiger Group.’ If a 
domestic cat gets caught in a conflict between them... Well, it’s not hard to imagine what the 
results will be.” 


“Triad Tails...?” 
“Undead Tiger Group...?” 


The names of these stray cat groups felt a little strange, but they understood that Marron was in 
danger nonetheless. Kurumi wiped the sweat dripping down her face with the sleeve of her 
uniform and turned to look at Sawa. 


It looked like Sawa was having the same thoughts at this moment. The two of them exchanged 
glances and nodded. 
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‘“Kurumi-san...! 


“Right.” 


The two of them nodded to each other, went back down the stairs, changed their shoes and left 
the house. 


“Sawa, try to search the path to go to school. If you find Marron first, contact me immediately.” 
“Alright, I will.” 
Sawa faintly lowered her head and started running straight on the road. 


After the sight of Sawa’s back disappeared into the distance, Kurumi turned back and walked to 
the clones that were on standby. 


“Alright then, Sawa’s gone out looking for Marron. Now, I can seriously start searching.” 


Kurumi didn’t intend to stand by and watch if he was really in danger; she wanted to protect him 
immediately. 


—However, she held too many cards she couldn’t reveal in front of Sawa. 

So Kurumi gave a signal, the clones nodded and agreed. 

“Finding a cat would be a breeze with all of me.” 

“Yes, but it would be too boring if it was just that.” 

“Huh?” 

As Kurumi frowned, the clones raised the corners of their mouths and continued to speak. 
“We should hold a contest searching for Marron.” 


“Yes, that matches my thoughts as well. The me that finds Marron first has the right to caress 
him first... what do you all think?” 


While the Elite Four continued their heated discussion. Kurumi sighed and crossed her arms. 
“We?” 

“Ara, is this no good?” 

“We didn’t say we'd just sit idly by without an incentive.” 


“That’s right. It’s better to say that this kind of competition will lend itself to higher efficiency.’ 


“Or could it be... you’re not confident you could beat me?” 


Met with such provocations, Kurumi's eyebrows twitched for a bit. 

“...Certainly not, but are you really okay with this?” 

Kurumi said with her eyes half-opened. The Elite Four nodded as soon as they saw that. 
“Yes, yes.” 

“Then, we won’t have any more time if we don’t start searching.” 

“Marron search, begin!” 


Lolita Kurumi announced the start of the operation. Seeing this, the Elite Four Kurumi kicked 
their feet against the ground. 


However— 
““__<Rasiel>.” 


After Kurumi called out that name, a book emerged from the void as the Elite Four tumbled 
down one after another. 


“Oh my, what’s the matter? You should be more careful.” 
Kurumi said while shedding crocodile tears, and then opened the shining book. 
<Rasiel>. From the previous battle, Kurumi had obtained this Angel from DEM’s Isaac Westcott. 


Its power was omniscience. As long as she traced her hand along the page, the owner could 
know any information. 


Even the state secrets of a dominant power were all easily available. 

—Of course, the location of a cat that had fled from home would also be a cinch. 

There was no point in competing. The winner had already been decided from the very beginning. 
“H-How despicable, me!” 

“Precisely! That’s not fair!” 


The Elite Four struggled to get back up while protesting. However, Kurumi simply shrugged her 
shoulders. 


“What strange things are you saying, we? Isn’t the goal to protect Marron as soon as 


possible?—Or are you saying we should slow down the search without regard for whether he 
gets injured?” 


“Guu...” 
“Tt’s annoying how right that statement is...” 


The Elite Four clenched their teeth. Feeling as if she had finally gotten back at the four people 
who’ ve teased her all throughout the day, Kurumi huffed from her nose. 


“Now—” 


Immediately, Kurumi turned her attention to a page of <Rasiel> while talking on the side. As 
Kurumi traced her finger along the page, its pages began to shine as the information flowed 
directly into her head. 


“一 Found him. The address is in West Tengu, 2-Chome-3-5 land lot. It seems to be an abandoned 
hut at the end of the street. A general search would likely have failed to find such a place.” 
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After Kurumi finished speaking, the Elite Four suddenly all tensed up. 
“_..? What’s wrong?” 

“Did you just say an abandoned hut in West Tengu, 2-Chome-3-5?” 
“Yes, that’s exactly right.” 


As Kurumi nodded, eyepatch Kurumi quickly squatted down, stretching her hand into the 
shadows. After some fumbling around, she took out a notebook entitled ‘Feline Research Society 
Secret Report.’ 


“...I hope you’ll refrain from placing things like that in our shadow in the future.” 
Eyepatch Kurumi ignored her and began to read the notes. 
“Sure enough. That place is—the base camp of the ‘Triad Tails.’” 
“一 What did you say?!” 


After hearing eyepatch Kurumi’s words, Kurumi’s expression became sharp. 


“Either being caught or stumbling into there by accident—no matter the situation, this can’t be 
ignored. Let’s hurry up and save Marron!” 


“Please wait, me.” 


However, just as eyepatch Kurumi was about to head to this destination, Lolita and bandage 
Kurumi noisily protested. 


“The rubble of the Triad Tails’s base camp is piled up like a mountain, so only cats can get in. 
Several of us went there many times but couldn’t enter, so we had to observe from a distance.” 


“Yes, yes, of course cleaning up the rubble would mean we could access the interior... but I wish 
to avoid destroying the stray cats’ den.” 


After listening to the other clones, Gothic Kurumi frowned. 
“What are you talking about, me? So it doesn’t matter if Marron is injured?” 


“I never said that. However, we must avoid a change in habitat of nearby stray cats from human 
intervention. If that sort of thing happens, the possibility of stray cat bloodshed could increase 
significantly.” 


“That being said...!” 


The clones began to argue among themselves. Even though they all started out as the same 
‘Kurumi’, there were subtle differences in each's thought processes due to the different time 
periods. Thus, it was inevitable there would be disagreements. 


However, time was sparse. Kurumi shouted to stop the argument. 


“一 Since that is the case, let’s go. We will arrive at the destination first and wait on standby. Only 
when Marron’s safety is directly threatened will such a straightforward rescue attempt be 
allowed.” 


“ ..Then, what will me do?” 


After hearing Kurumi’s instructions, eyepatch Kurumi raised that question, and in response, 
Kurumi momentarily licked her lips. 


“一 As long as we can avoid human intervention? In that case, I have an idea.” 
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“... Wow, really? Now, this round? No way—” 

In the top floor of the Spirit mansion, inside the room closest to the corner. 


The Spirit Natsumi stared at her computer while whispering to herself. 


The screen showed the back of a hero with a gun standing on a huge stage. This was a so-called 
TPS (Third Person Shooter) game. Because there were no special arrangements today, she could 
enjoy online battles until dinner time. 


“Ku, damn it, I just got killed. Ah, really, I can’t aim at all...” 


“一 Ah, that won’t do, Natsumi-san. With your aiming method, it goes without saying you can’t 
land a hit on your mark.” 


“No, even if you say that... I can’t land a hit even if I try to aim.” 


“As long as it’s a living human, their body will never stay completely still. You shouldn’t try to 
forcibly halt the shaking of your own body. Instead, try to grasp at the rhythm.” 


“You say it like it’s so simple... eh?” 


At last, Natsumi noticed that feeling of unease as she turned her head around. Because she had 
been so intently playing the game, she didn’t pay any special attention to her surroundings and 
barely caught herself so casually talking to someone. 


For only a moment, Natsumi thought she had only been chatting with another person over the 
game—but that wasn’t right. In order to avoid talking to others as much as possible, Natsumi 
usually turned off voice chat and played the game alone. 


—In that case, the voice just now was... 
Natsumi looked back in horror. 

“Ahaha, good to see you, Natsumi-san.” 
“Aaaaaaaa—?!”” 


Suddenly seeing the face of a girl, Natsumi immediately rolled off her chair. In an instant, her 
character on screen was shot by an artillery shell, and the text GAME OVER was displayed on 
the screen. 
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“Kuru—Kuuuuruuu—Kurumi...?! Why are you in my room...? 


Natsumi shouted the girl’s name. That’s right: Tokisaki Kurumi. The person standing in front of 
her now, the girl known as the Worst Spirit. 


“Ara, ara, please don’t be so surprised. I’m not here to devour you, Natsumi-san.” 


Kurumi spoke with a grin. Hearing those words, Natsumi’s restless heart grew a little bit calmer. 


“.…. You, what are you after? We've never really interacted before, right...? 


Kurumi touched her lips with her index finger. 
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“—There’s something I need. Please help me, Natsumi-san.’ 
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...! I found Marron!” 

“Huh, where? Where?” 

“Look, you can see through that opening.” 
“Jeez, can we switch places, me?” 


Eyepatch Kurumi, bandage Kurumi, Lolita Kurumi, and Gothic Kurumi were all lying on the 
roof ridge of a private house, peeping inside with binoculars. With their shoulders pressed up and 
pushing against each other, it looked like they were playing around just like kids would. 


Following the Elite Four’s gaze, there was an abandoned house that looked like it was about to 
collapse at a moment’s notice. Carefully raising their ears to listen, they could faintly hear the 
meows of several cats. 


That’s right, this was the abandoned land lot at West Tengu, 2-Chome-3-5. It was the home base 
of the Triad Tails, and where Marron was currently located. Under Kurumi’s instructions, the 
Elite Four were now carefully observing the scene at hand. 


“There don’t seem to be any injuries...” 


“Hmm, but it looks like Marron is surrounded... no, I should mention that the surrounding cats 
all have fierce looks.” 


“...! In the far off corner, that huge white cat with the ribbon is...” 
“Yes, that is the boss of the Triad Tails, the Ghost Emperor.” 


The Elite Four took deep breaths and continued using the binoculars to survey the situation 
inside. 


Although it was fortunate that nothing serious had transpired yet, the atmosphere seemed far 
from friendly. It was as if Marron, while peacefully walking along the street none the wiser, was 
suddenly met by some thugs from a powerful organization and interrogated. 


If there was any disturbance, the scene would quickly become a one-sided slaughterfest. Drops 


of sweat dripped down eyepatch Kurumi's face. Her demeanor became imposing as she stood up. 


“...Me seems to have other considerations, so unless it is a last resort, we will have to wait. But 
when that time comes—” 


Hearing eyepatch Kurumi’s words, the remaining three shared nervous looks and nodded. 


As if echoing this sentiment, the boss cat deep within the abandoned hut let out a loud 
“meoo0000000w.” 


That shout seemed to be a command for the subordinates. The cats surrounding Marron seemed 
to be growing impatient. They lowered their heads one after another as their fur stood upright. 
Meanwhile, Marron, in a frightened manner, coiled his tail into a ball and backed away. 


“...T can’t continue to wait like this, me.” 

“Tt can’t be helped. Let’s go.” 

Bandage and Gothic Kurumi quickly stood up. 
However— 


...! Wait, me! There seems to be something—” 


At that moment, Lolita Kurumi stopped them. A black flash bolted across the image reflected in 
the binoculars. 


“Huh?” 
Eyepatch Kurumi cried out as her uncovered eye widened. 


That was to be expected, everyone let out a gasp of surprise over the flash. The cats that were 
about to pounce on Marron all let out short groans as they tumbled onto the ground. 
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Eyepatch Kurumi tightly gripped the binoculars. 
Then, as if to respond to this, a cat stood in front of Marron. 


She had black fur as gorgeous as obsidian, the collar on her neck was decorated with a lovable 
ribbon, and—eyes that were heterochromatic. 


Although cats are more susceptible to iris heterochromia than humans, this cat didn’t fit that 


description. 

Because in the left eye of this black cat— 
There was a golden clock dial. 
“T-That’s—” 

“Meow.” 


The black cat let out a short cry and looked around. Immediately, the surrounding cats all froze, 
lowered their tails, and shrank back their ears. 


However, this response wasn’t unreasonable. Even from eyepatch Kurumi’s perspective, the 
power of that black cat was overwhelming. 


Not to mention her elegance as she stood like a noble, and the look in her eyes—full of danger, 
like a trigger about to be pulled. Faced with the murderous intent exuded by that cat, ordinary 
cats could only lower their heads. 


“— Fu... fu... fu...” 


Despite this situation, the boss cat tried to hopelessly feign its majesty to the bitter end. 
However— 


The black cat approached at a slow pace, until finally the boss cat lowered its tail and looked 
away—a declaration of defeat. 
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“—Meow 


The black cat let out a powerful roar, using her paw to gently stroke the head of the boss cat. 
Afterwards, the black cat walked over to Marron. 


Not knowing at all who this black cat is, he was still afraid, but as soon as it smelled the black 
cat’s scent, he felt at ease and began to lick his face. 


—And so, everything was concluded peacefully. 
Feeling a sense of accomplishment, Kurumi meowed again and began to lick her front paw. 


That’s right, this was Kurumi’s secret plan. By utilizing the power of Natsumi’s <Haniel>, 
Kurumi had transformed herself into a black cat. 


Well, strictly speaking, this method did involve directly intervening in the cats’ natural 
environment, but this method was much better than the alternative. A cat problem must be solved 
by a cat—this was the best option for this situation. It wasn’t because she wanted to try being a 


cat for a while. There was definitely, absolutely, no such reasoning. 


Kurumi walked out of the abandoned hut with Marron, stretching out her back into an arch—If 
she could turn into a cat again, she wanted to try this one more. It turned out that this made her 
feel unexpectedly good. 


Now all that remained was returning Marron to Sawa. No, before that, perhaps she should go 
back to Natsumi, who was standing nearby, to relieve herself of this transformation. If other 
people caught wind of this situation, she would never be able to explain it, and it would be in 
poor taste to make Natsumi continue to wait— 

“Marron!” 


Just as Kurumi was thinking this, she heard a familiar voice from behind. 


Looking back, she could see Sawa running over here while panting. It seemed that her search of 
the nearby area led her here. 


“—Meow!” 


Marron also seemed to notice Sawa’s arrival, letting out a sharp cry and running towards her. She 
immediately picked him up, stroking his back with a relieved look on her face. 


“Really, where did you run off to? I was so worried!” 


As if to respond to Sawa, he let out another meow. Just seeing that, Kurumi let out a sigh of 
relief—It seems she could forgo delivering Marron back to Sawa now. 


Just as Kurumi was intending to withdraw from the scene, Sawa appeared to have noticed her 
and called out. 


“Ara? Are you... Marron’s friend?” 
Sawa squatted down beside Kurumi while speaking, and then she whispered to Kurumi. 
“Where did you come from? Did you come to play with him? Thank you.” 


Sawa teasingly caressed Kurumi’s throat... How to describe it, because her body had become a 
cat, this subtle touch was irresistible. A forbidden sound leaked from her throat. 


This couldn’t go on. After finding Marron, Sawa would definitely try to contact Kurumi, and 
who knows what the clones would say if they saw this— 


“—Ara, ara.” 
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At that moment. 

The last sounds she wanted to hear entered her eardrums. 

The Elite Four stood behind Kurumi with excited looks across their faces. 

“Ah, everyone! Thank you for your help! I found Marron!” 

“Well, that’s more important than anything else.” 

“So what about that cat over there?” 

“Ah, that cat was staying right next to Marron. I think she’s his friend.” 

After Sawa finished speaking, the Elite Four burst into laughter, unable to hold back any longer. 
Kurumi could tell just looking from their expressions—they had all noticed that she was Kurumi. 
“A friend of Marron? If that’s the case... she looks quite comfortable right now.” 


“That’s right, that’s right. You look like a cat that loves being pampered, so let me stroke you as 
well.” 


“Kya! Your body looks like it’s trembling in fear, like it’s too comfortable to bear even if you 
wanted to refuse.” 


“Ts it here? Or over here? Even if you’re not resigning to this, you seem to be really enjoying it.” 
The Elite Four had looks of joy as they continued stroking Kurumi’s body back and forth. 

“But even though there’s such a cute cat here, I don’t see Kurumi Ane-sama at all...?” 

“That girl is a bit too crafty. Surely she must be off having fun somewhere.” 


“Yes, yes. Her running around while not knowing we’ve found Marron isn’t out of the question.’ 


“How many times do you want to be touched? Three times? Is it three times? You sure are 
greedy.” 


—Grrrrrrrrrr. 
Kurumi twisted her body and let out an angry cry. 
“U-Um... everyone? Don’t stroke that hard—huh?” 


As if she discovered something, Sawa suddenly frowned. The Elite Four stopped their hands that 
were caressing Kurumi’s body and turned to Sawa. 


“What’s wrong, Sawa-san?” 


“Tt’s nothing, it just feels that there’s something wrong with Marron... Marron, what’s wrong? 
Does it hurt somewhere?” 


After saying that, Sawa stared at Marron with a worried look. 


Indeed, Marron’s body seemed to be trembling slightly, but there were no visible scars on his 
body. What had happened before Kurumi arrived? 


That being said—it wasn’t difficult to imagine why. As she was thinking, Kurumi fiercely 
twisted her body. 


“__Meow, meow!” 
And just like that, Kurumi escaped from the Elite Four’s clutches and ran straight into an alley. 
“Wah, me—no, little black kitty!” 


Without knowing which of the four had screamed, Kurumi made a run for it. 


Then, after about three minutes, she reached a trail with some difficult terrain, and finally arrived 
‘there.’ At the end of this dark valley, Natsumi was sitting and playing with her smartphone. 


“Meow.” 

<... Hmm?” 

Kurumi meowed, Natsumi raised her eyebrows along with her head. 

“Huh... it’s you. Are you satisfied already?” 

“—Meow.” 

“.…1 can’t understand what you are saying. How about it? Do you want to change back?” 
Natsumi said that with her eyes half-open. Afterwards, she waved her hand to Kurumi. 
“...Fufufufufu... let me change!” 


Natsumi closed her eyes, groaning as if in pain. Immediately afterwards, her hand began to shine 
dazzlingly as Kurumi’s body changed back to its original shape. 


“.…Hehe, thank you very much Natsumi-san. You were of great help.” 


“...Ah, Pm exhausted. Every time I use my Reiryoku I have to think about something nasty, so I 


really don’t want to do this work as much as possible... You owe me a favor.” 


“Yes, yes. I am well aware—When there’s ever another time I need your assistance, Ill make 
sure you don’t have to experience this pain again.” 


“Tt’s not the pain I’m worried about!” 
“Ahaha, I’m just joking.” 


Kurumi winked and then took a deep breath to collect her focus—and then <Rasiel> appeared in 
her hands. 


Seeing this, Natsumi immediately straightened up and assumed a fighting stance. 
““W-What...?” 


“Please don’t worry. The condition of a kitten named Marron is a bit unpleasant right now, so I 
want to investigate the reason, but I can’t show this Angel in front of Sawa-san.” 


While talking, Kurumi touched <Rasiel>’s pages. 


Kurumi’s fingertips fumbled on the pages of the book, drawing forth its information. At that 
moment, the information poured into Kurumi’s head at great speed. 


—And then. 
“Huh?” 
Immediately afterwards, Kurumi let out a confused cry. 


Of course, this wasn’t because the Angel couldn’t tell her the reasons behind Marron’s condition. 
That was identified the moment Kurumi manifested her Angel. There was just a small thorn 
caught in his paw. This was something that could easily be resolved just by having a veterinarian 
pull it out with some tweezers and disinfect the spot. 


However, this wasn’t the only information that Kurumi had learned. 


Kurumi didn’t limit the scope of her search to only Marron’s ailments, nor did she restrict it 
solely on the location of the abnormality. Kurumi was confident that as long as she had <Rasiel> 
in hand, she only needed to investigate the ‘matter about Marron’ and all the relevant 
information would naturally flow into her mind. 


As she wished, Kurumi had obtained all the information about Marron. 


But at the same moment, <Rasiel> also transmitted the full ‘truth’ in accordance with Kurumi’s 


instructions. 
That was all. 
What happened just now was really just that. 
“. Kurum17 What’s wrong?” 
Kurumi remained silent for a long time. Natsumi voiced her concern with a confused look. 
“No. It’s—nothing.” 
Kurumi suppressed the urge to vomit as she reluctantly let out those three words. 
の の や 
—Nighttime. Just following the yearly seasonal changes. 


Kurumi visited Sawa’s home once again. Since it was originally located in a quiet residential 
area, this added a bit more tranquility than during the daytime. Excluding the faint sound of 
cicadas signaling arrival of springtime, Kurumi’s heartbeat was probably the loudest noise here. 
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Kurumi tried to reach out her hand, attempting to ring the doorbell—but, just as she was about to 
touch it, she lowered her arm again. 


She had already repeated this action several times now. 


— Just ring the doorbell, then it will all be over.” Even she couldn’t force herself to think of it 
like this. 


Perhaps it would be better for Kurumi to do nothing at all. If so, tomorrow, the day after 
tomorrow, or even every day from now into the future could continue on like this. 


However, she knew what was happening. Even if she stumbled upon this by chance, Kurumi was 
the one who chose to take the bumpy road here. 


“Ah—” 
Kurumi lost her voice. She continued to keep mumbling and sighing over and over. 


—After that, she said goodbye to Natsumi and headed back to Sawa. There, she pretended to 
inspect Marron like a doctor, and informed everyone that he had stabbed his paw before 
departing. 


Then, after she returned home, she manifested <Rasiel> once more—thinking up anything that 


would let her get to the bottom of this situation. 
While tracing circles on <Rasiel>’s pages, Kurumi’s hunch gradually developed into confidence. 


Betting on this slight possibility, she even used the Tenth Bullet <Yud> on herself to awaken her 
past memories. 


Kurumi’s uneasiness—eventually became reality. 

Her legs naturally began to walk over to that place. 

And then— 

“Meow.” 
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The melancholic meow caused Kurumi to raise her head. 


In front of her eyes was the open window on the second floor, and the face of Marron gazing out 
at her at that window. 


“Really Marron, why are you crying out like that... huh, Kurumi-san?” 
“Sawa... san.” 


Seeing her appearance, Kurumi could only emptily call out her name. 


Sawa rubbed her sleepy eyes. Perhaps at last catching on to Kurumi’s abnormal expression, she 
opened her eyes and leaned out the window. 


“Even though I don’t know what’s going on... let's go to the living room. I’Il open the door for 
you immediately.” 


“Ah—” 
After saying that, Sawa’s figure disappeared, replaced by the sound of clearly audible footsteps. 


If I leave now, I might be able to continue this ordinary life. However, there’s no way it would 
work out like that. Kurumi couldn’t leave here. Just as she was hesitating, Sawa opened the 
porch door and prepared sandals for Kurumi. 


“Kurumi-san, it’s cold out there. Please come in, PI make you a cup of tea.” 


“Y-Yes...” 


Sawa pulled Kurumi's hand and led her inside the house. 
“HCL be ready soon, so please hold on for a minute.” 


Kurumi walked to the sofa in the living room and sat down. Marron quickly jumped up and 
perched by Kurumi’s side. She fiddled with the tip of his tail. Marron, feeling that this wasn’t 
enough, stood up and shook his body. 


“Hehe.” 


Kurumi involuntarily laughed. Probably from seeing this, Sawa let out a sigh of relief as she 
brought the black tea over. 


“Ah, you finally laughed. I didn’t know what I was going to do if you kept being so gloomy.” 
“,.. Was my expression really that bad?” 

“Well, I was wondering if there was a ghost standing in front of my house...” 

“, Ara, ara.” 

After hearing what Sawa said, Kurumi faintly smiled. 


It really felt nostalgic. She had thought the same yesterday afternoon as well. Sawa always liked 
Kurumi to the point of teasing her; the two had such a close relationship perhaps because they 
both said and did whatever they wanted with the other. 


Ah, she really— 
“—is the same as Sawa-san.” 
Kurumi said that almost unconsciously. 


She didn’t say that with any sort of goal in mind. It was just that, for her, the previous shock was 
already gone. The moment Kurumi came here, she was already mentally prepared. 


“Huh?” 

Hearing what she had said, Sawa stared blankly. 

However, she seemed to realize those words weren’t a joke and sighed softly. 
“...Ah, so that’s it. You found out, Kurumi-san.” 


Then, Sawa lowered her head and sadly spoke. 


“... You already knew? That you aren t the real Sawa-san?” 

“No, I only noticed it just now—because Kurumi-san is so fixated on finding the ‘truth.’” 

After listening to what Sawa said, Kurumi sighed, as she knew the meaning behind those words. 
That’s right. This was the ‘truth’ that she had obtained. 

While investigating Marron’s condition, she realized that he wasn’t the real one. 

No 一 it wasn’t just Marron. 

Kurumi’s crimes being redeemed as if all was well and good. 

Mana’s body being cured. 

—And the dead Sawa being resurrected. 

This new world where everything was fine was all fake. 


At that moment, Kurumi understood. This sense of disobedience, the absurdity of this entire 
world that was forcibly inserted during its creation—all of this was a lie. 


However, until yesterday, Kurumi didn’t notice this. This must be the power of this world. 


This dream-like space was created by the Spirit who snatched away Mio’s Sephira Crystal during 
its last moments, just as it was about to disappear. That person was the true god of this world. 


With that being the case—there was only one thing Kurumi could do with this knowledge. 
“_Sawa-san.” 


“T must expose this world; I must pass this truth to the people with power, because I still haven’t 
achieved anything until now.” 


“Yes. Kurumi-san should press forward with what she believes in.” 
Sawa nodded without hesitation. 


Debunking the world—this path was equivalent to eliminating the world where Sawa and 
Marron lived. 


However, even with full understanding of this, Sawa still stared directly back into Kurumi’s eyes 
and nodded. 


—This is entirely a forcibly inserted world. For a moment, Kurumi thought because it was this 


Sawa that she expected such an answer. 


However, Kurumi quickly shook her head again—If it was the real Sawa, she would have 
definitely had the same reaction. Because she was a girl like that, Kurumi had devoted her life to 
getting her back. 


“__Sawa-san, I have to say goodbye to you for now, but I will definitely come back for you 
someday. So until then, please wait for me.” 


“—Alright, Il wait for you. Because Kurumi-san has no friends, you’ ll probably get lonely if 
I’m not there.” 


Sawa shrugged while speaking. Hearing her words, Kurumi couldn’t help but laugh. 
“Then, I should go—Sawa-san?” 

“Hm, what’s wrong?” 

“...Can I lean on you for a bit?” 

After Kurumi finished speaking, Sawa slightly widened her eyes and suddenly laughed. 


“Who are you and what have you done to Kurumi-san?... I’m just kidding, of course you 
can—it’s just that the price for doing so might be a little high.” 


“Ara, ara.” 
Kurumi smiled bitterly, buried her cheeks in Sawa’s chest, and cried for a bit. 
の の や 
As if to tear through the night sky, the silhouette of a girl took a great step forward in this world. 


Kurumi, who had left Sawa’s house, was walking along the deserted street, her heels tapping 
against the ground. 


co We.” 
As if chanting, Kurumi muttered to herself. 


Immediately following, her shadow expanded several times, and an unknown number of Kurumi 
climbed out from the shadow. The figure of four people wearing different outfits from the rest 
was also among them. 


All of them knew the situation from the information in Kurumi’s head. The truth of this world 
that she had learned, and her determination, all of it was transmitted into all of their minds. 


One footstep turned into two. 

Two footsteps turned into four. 

Four footsteps turned into eight. 

The solo resonating in the night sky had now turned into a chorus that shook the earth. 


“So, let’s go, we—The other party is the Spirit who created this world, a Spirit tantamount to 
God. No matter how it is done, let us use our power to its fullest extent.” 


“— Fufu, is this revenge for deceiving me?” 

The clones said with a smile. 

Kurumi suddenly smiled and shook her head. 

“How could I? This really was a good dream to return to.” 

—This was a world of dreams created by that Spirit for a certain someone. 

Yet, it was also a world destined to collapse. 

In that case, for Kurumi, helping her was the only thing she could do in this matter. 
“Now—shall we start our war (date)?” 

A gust of wind rolled up Kurumi’s beautiful hair. 


The clock piece reflected on her left eye, which was constantly turning, looked bewitching under 
this moonlit night. 


—For Tokisaki Kurumi, the time frozen in her gentle nap in this world was now flowing once 
more. 


Tohka President 


“— Visiting Japan. Brought to you weekly, our spotlight on new talented entrepreneurs in the 
economic world—” 


With that, the title appeared on the TV screen as the background music started to echo. 


It was an economics documentary broadcasted every Thursday evening, a program aimed at 
developmental growth, and the official medium for introducing Japan’s economic situation to the 
rest of the world. This show offered a unique perspective alongside a relaxed narrative. Although 
the content was still relatively serious, it wasn’t falling behind in its entertainment quality either. 


Despite that, however, the Itsuka family rarely watched it. The reason was simple: the majority 
of the family and the guests who frequented their house were too young to be interested in this 
type of program. Usually around this time, the Itsuka TV would be playing shows from other 
channels or used as a screen for video games. 


But, today was special because— 

“_Today’s guest is a representative from YATO Corporation, its chairperson, Yatogami Tohka.” 
“Umu! Nice to meet you!” 

A familiar girl appeared on the screen. 


She had long, night colored-hair tied up neatly and a pair of beautiful crystal-like eyes. Although 
her lovely facial features were still a bit childish, her form-fitting black suit and high grade black 
frame spectacles showed that she was a person with a lofty status. 


“The developmental speed of YATO is completely unprecedented, like a modern Sunomata 
Castle’. What is the secret behind your rapid growth?” 


“The secret to our growth... hmm, isn’t that just like choosing to lose weight rather than 
naturally growing thin?” 


“So it turns out it’s all about choosing extensive development and not expecting specific 
outcomes. What President Yatogami says should serve as a model for the select few that have 
established such huge joint ventures in only a single generation.” 


> The castle was constructed by Toyotomi Hideyoshi, at the time a minor retainer of Oda Nobunaga, while 
they were pressing the Siege of Inabayama Castle in the mid-16th century. Hideyoshi used 
pre-constructed sections to put up the fortress and it was finished so quickly that it gave the impression 
that it was done overnight. 


“Hmm? Well, that’s just how it is. The most important part is new ideas.” 


As the residents of the Itsuka household were watching the show, Shido and his little sister 
Kotori had sweat dripping down their faces. 


“How did it come to this?” 


Kotori, while fidgeting with the tips of her hair tied together with black ribbons, asked that with 
one eye closed. 


“Even if you ask me that...” 
Shido scratched his face as he replied back, looking back at Tohka smiling on the screen. 
This incident started not too long ago. 
の の や 
“Hmm...” 


One night, as Shido was washing the dishes in the kitchen, he heard a soft moan coming from the 
living room. 


When he looked over there, Kotori had a serious expression on her face, staring at her tablet as 
she sat on the sofa. Shido washed the dishwashing detergent out of the bowls, wiped his hands, 
and walked over to her. 


“What's wrong, Kotori? Another job?” 
“Ah... well, for the time being, let’s just say it is.” 


Gently twirling the lollipop in her mouth, she turned the tablet’s screen to Shido. The name of a 
company appeared on top of the neatly arranged paragraphs. 


“What's this? Some company?” 
“Yup. This is—an overview of the subsidiaries of Asgard Electronics.” 


“Wow, there’s so many...!” 


Looking at the list crammed onto the crystal screen, Shido couldn’t help but sigh. As far as he 
could tell, it included several enterprises ranging from heavy manufacturing all the way to 
stationery printing. It turned out that their plentiful funds were raised through these channels. 


“So, what’s the issue here?” 


Naturally, with all of these companies, it’s improbable that they can all be performing well. I’m 
considering merging and abandoning some of them. When DEM was active, these companies all 
helped disperse DEM’s influence, but that’s no longer necessary.” 


“Hm—” 
Shido nodded his head in understanding. 


A British company, the magic association that aimed for the power of the Spirits—DEM—was 
their greatest adversary, but in the previous battle, its leader, Isaac Westcott, was defeated. Since 
then, DEM has steadily lost its footing. The anti-Westcott faction of the company launched a 
rebellion, and now DEM was suffering from internal strife. 


“So that’s it... but this should be an issue for Asgard’s management section. Is this really 
something the commander needs to handle?” 


“Well, for the time being, I’m still a part of the company, so it’s not like I’m completely 
uninvolved.” 


“Hmm... huh?” 


With an expression like he’d seen something incomprehensible, Shido slanted his head. 
However, Kotori didn’t seem to notice, and she continued on. 


“Well, after a cursory look, the first candidate should be this one.” 


While saying that, she moved her cursor over the contender. Shido once again looked onto the 
screen with a puzzled look. 


“Eld Foods... a food company?” 


“Uh huh. It was originally established to develop food for the Spirits. In the beginning, we didn’t 
know if pure Spirits could eat the same food as humans, so we set up various studies just in case, 
but either way, it’s useless now.” 


“Haha... that’s true.” 


Shido shrugged as he turned to the pots and pans stacked up in the kitchen sink—What was left 
behind after the Spirits had finished eating. 


“While small, the company still has employees and a cover business... But since it continues 
losing money, it shouldn’t be much of an issue to merge it with the food department of another 
company. This desserts factory can continue being of use—” 

“一 Dessert factory?!” 

At that moment, a voice full of energy echoed as if to interrupt Kotori. 


Looking toward the source, Shido found Tohka, who was watching TV with the other Spirits, all 
turned towards their side. 


“A dessert factory, is that a place where you make desserts?!” 
“Yeah, that’s right. You’re well informed.” 


“Umu, there was a TV special feature about dessert factories airing before. How impressive... so 
many snacks transported by conveyor belt and ready in a flash...” 


Tohka looked completely entranced as her shaking hands intertwined with each other. Shido and 
Kotori couldn’t help but smile at the sight. 


“Certainly you seem enthusiastic about this...” 


“Umu. Of course I’m interested in this. Not just the dessert factory, new product testing, 
development, trials... the desserts displayed in the store are actually infused with the passions of 
so many people.” 


While saying that, Tohka vigorously nodded her head. It was a very Tohka-like daydream. 
Probably understanding that feeling, Kotori turned to look at Tohka. 

“Huh, is that right? Then would you like to give it a try? 

“Hm?” 

“Doing stuff like trying out the original products. You want to give it a look and try, right?” 
“What...” 


Perhaps finally understanding what Kotori was getting at, Tohka’s eyes widened as her hands 
started to tremble even more. 


“R-R-Really?!” 


“Yup, the basic equipment should be ready and available, so that ought to be fine.” 
Kotori proudly nodded. Shido whispered to her as sweat formed on his forehead. 
“Hey... is it really okay to make a decision like that so easily?” 


“No problem. The company is going bankrupt anyway. A company set up for Spirits has finally 
returned to its original intention by helping realize one of the Spirits’ dreams—the current 
company employee plan is to be transferred to an affiliated company. Tohka, if you want to, you 
could try being the president.” 


“Ooh! Can I?!” 

“...Hey?! You can’t be serious, Kotori!” 

Shido couldn’t help but cry out. But Kotori gently waved her hand. 

“lsn't that great? There is still time before the merger; it ll be a good social experience.” 


“Even if you say that, to suddenly be president of the company...” 


As Shido and Kotori were talking, the Spirits who were listening in on this conversation also 
began to gather. 


“Hehe. You’ve just described something interesting.” 

“Request. Please also include Yuzuru and the others.” 

“Tohka-san as president... I also want to watch.” 

“Ah 一 want to as well. It looks like there’ll be some good benefits.” 


Everyone looked on, eyes gleaming with interest. As if to console everyone, Kotori spread out 
her hands. 


“Alright, alright, I understand. As for the positions... never mind, let’s just follow Tohka’s 
ideas.” 


After hearing what Kotori had said, the Spirits started to grow more nervous. Shido sighed 
helplessly. 


“Shido, Shido.” 


<... Hm?” 


Amongst the noisy crowd, Tohka started to pull on Shido’s clothes. He slanted his head as he 
turned towards her. 


“What’s wrong, Tohka?” 
“I forgot to ask... what is a president?” 
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And like that, Eld Foods ushered in a difficult business reopening. 
SSS 
A few days later, the employees of the company gathered in the conference room of Eld Foods. 


... Well, despite calling it a conference room, it was actually just the narrow room in the corner of 
a building that was used for both commercial and residential purposes. The company employees 
gathered here all also had familiar faces. 


The Spirits gathered around a long table reinforced with cardboard to prevent it from shaking. In 
front of everyone, there were nameplates with each person’s position written on it. 


They were— 

President Yatogami Tohka. 

Senior Management Director Yoshino. 
Management Director Hoshimiya Mukuro. 
Section Chief of Human Resources Natsumi. 
Section Chief of Marketing Tokisaki Kurumi. 
Section Chief of Public Relations Izayoi Miku. 
Special Missions Chief Tobiichi Origami. 

OL Yamai Kaguya. 

OL Yamai Yuzuru. 

Part Timer Honjou Nia. 


A sign labeling Shido as First Secretary also stood on the desk. Standing beside him was Shiizaki 
Hinako, with the position of Second Secretary. 


“Ah, hello... I see you re here as well, Shiizaki-san.” 


“Ahaha... the Commander asked me to come. Originally, though, I was affiliated with this 
company...” 


“Huh, really?” 


“Yes. I can’t exactly say, “I work for a secret organization,” to my parents and friends. So on the 
surface I’m an employee of an affiliated company. The deputy commander belongs to a security 
company, and if I recall correctly, Nakatsugawa-san is affiliated with a toy manufacturing 
company.” 


“So it’s like that...” 


As Shido and Shiizaki were talking, there was a sudden “thump!” Turning over to look, Nia 
spoke with an unhappy look on her face while pointing at her position card. 


“Hold on! Everyone else has official positions, why am I the only part timer! I demand a 
promotion, or at least better benefits!” 


Nia stood up while also raising her placement card. 

Then, Shiizaki scratched her face apologetically. 

“Sorry, Nia-san. There is a reason...” 

“And what could that reason be?! Bullying?! Is it bullying?! I won’t just suffer in silence!” 
“Employees at our company are prohibited from engaging in side businesses.” 

“Guh!” 

Nia collapsed onto the table. That’s right, Nia still had a job as a manga artist. 

“Hey, hold on. Doesn’t Mikki also have a side job?” 


While speaking, Nia turned to look at Miku. That was true, in addition to being a student, Miku 
still had her job as an idol. 


However, Miku raised a finger while not being the least bit concerned. 


“Even though I am a section chief, it isn’t really a formal position, more like a... collaborative 
effort. You can consider it something like a one-day store manager.” 


“Ah, so it’s like that... Uh, can I also be like that? Then can I at least be called an OL like 


Kaguyan and Yuzurun...” 
Nia pouted while saying that, but just like that Kaguya and Yuzuru revealed fearless smiles. 


“Contrary to expectations, there is indifference on this matter, but can it really be possible for 
thou?” 


“Description. OL stands for Operational Lady. This means feigning being an ordinary staff 
member and advancing investigations in the dark, the equivalent of a modern female ninja who 
decides success or failure through commercial espionage.” 


“What a terrifying role.” 


Nia leaned on the table as if giving up... OL generally meant Office Lady in English, but... well, 
if it were those two they would definitely end up doing something like this. Shido bitterly smiled. 


Then, likely noticing that things were finally settling down, Shiizaki coughed a few times and 
promptly raised her voice. 


“Uh... now then, let’s begin the new product meeting for Eld Foods—President, if you will.” 
“Umu!” 
Tohka energetically nodded in response to Shiizaki. 


“T am the president, Yatogami Tohka! It’s nice to have everyone onboard! So, let’s talk about the 
strongest snack I’ve thought of right away. Everyone should have the information in front of 
them.” 


After speaking, Tohka motioned around the table. Everyone had a few sheets of paper pinned 
together with small paper clips presented in front of them. Incidentally, this was what Shido had 
gathered together last night after listening to Tohka’s ideas. 


“Here were my thoughts as I created this product: rarely do new products ever focus on trying to 
make more than one person happy, so instead, let’s try to make it as widely accepted by as many 
people as possible—and so I came up with this. Everyone, please turn to the next page.” 


As they listened to Tohka, the Spirits continued to flip through the information. 
“This is...” 
“Mun...” 


“U-Um...” 


Then, the same complicated look surfaced on everyone’s faces. 

But this couldn’t be helped. After all, what was written on this was— 
“Kinako chewing gum.” 

“Kinako flour potato chips.” 

“Kinako beverages.” 

It was an entire collection of kinako-based products. 


“To my knowledge, modern people lack a supplement for being calm and tranquil. So what 
encourages calm, peaceful feelings? That’s right, it’s kinako.” 


However, Tohka, seeming to not notice everyone’s reactions, continued giving her enthusiastic 
speech. 


“The gentle flavor, the reassuring aroma... and also its nutritiousness. Soybean iso... iso...” 
“Isoflavones.” 

“Yup, that one.” 

After Shido whispered that, Tohka vigorously nodded and continued on. 


“The effect produced by this substance is good for the body. It can relax the body and mind. For 
this era full of murderous intent, a bounty of kinako is necessary! Kinako together with more 
kinako shall serve as restraints! I call this the kinako social contract!” 


Tohka raised her fist and shouted. Several of the Spirits were caught up by her momentum and 
started clapping instinctively... In fact, regardless of the content, Tohka’s speech itself still had 
incredible appeal. Regardless of the content. 


“Kinako... although I don’t hate it, does it really fit well with potato chips?” 
“That’s a fair question. No judgment can be made without actually tasting it.” 
Natsumi and Kurumi looked at the data while saying that. 

Then, Tohka, as if expecting someone to say that, turned to look at Shido. 
“—Shido?” 


“Alright.” 


As Shido gently nodded, a small trolley filled with kinako products was brought into the 
conference room. 


That’s right. Shido didn’t just help make the speech. He also helped develop various prototypes 
based on Tohka’s ideas. 


“Interest. There was no expectation of a prototype...” 
“Tt doesn’t look too bad at a glance.” 


The Spirits, while lively discussing with everyone, grabbed the samples and immediately started 
trembling after eating the trial product. 


“...8-8o0, it tastes like this...” 
“Mun... Muku doesn’t detest this.” 


Subsequently, they all began pondering with increasingly complex expressions on their faces. 
Judging from those looks, although it was still unknown if it could actually be sold, they seemed 
to be doing much better than expected. 


No one raised any objections to it. After all, this proposal was made by the President, who held 
the authority to make the decision on her own. Moreover, in the end, this company itself was just 
a stage built for Tohka’s original ideas. 


The Spirits looked at each other and nodded. 

“Um... Then, let’s give it a try.” 

“Yes, just like that. The design of the packaging should be handed over to Nia.” 
“That task is far too heavy for a measly salary woman... but P’ l do it.” 

“Then I'll be responsible for destroying our competitors.” 


“N-No you don’t need to do such a thing... also, Origami, what is Special Missions Chief even 
supposed to mean...” 


As the Spirits stood up and noisily chattered, Tohka nodded her head in satisfaction. 
As he watched everyone having fun, Shido secretly whispered to Shiizak1. 
“...Shiizaki-san. Everyone seems a bit over excited, will this turn out okay?” 


“Tt’s no problem. Honestly speaking, a balance like this may lead to a deficit, but with the budget 
allocated, even when not counting online sales, we have supermarkets set up within Asgard’s 


affiliated companies. So it’ll all be set up in our own stores. This isn’t just about creating new 
products, but also the pleasure in seeing those products sold in stores... or so the Commander 
said at least.” 


Scratching her face, Shiizaki smiled bitterly. So it turned out to be like this, Shido nodded while 
expressing his gratitude for his little sister’s thoughtfulness. At the beginning, he was still 
imagining how this would all develop. Certainly, it was better to do it like this. Shido, looking at 
how Tohka and everyone were happily exchanging opinions, also smiled. 


OOO 
“Uh...” 


Morning, just a few days later. A sharp noise came from the side of his pillow causing Shido to 
jump awake. 


For only a moment, he thought that it was the sound of an alarm clock, but that couldn’t be it. 
This sound was coming from his phone. 


“Who would... this early in the morning...” 


Shido rubbed his eyes, reaching out to grab his phone, pressed the reply button, and then placed 
the phone next to his ear. 


“...Hello, this is the Itsuka residence—” 
“—Shido-kun!” 


At that moment, a loud scream pierced through Shido’s joints. Shido flinched as he put some 
more distance between himself and his phone. 


“That voice... Shiizaki-san? Did something happen?” 

“S-S-S-Something huge happened!” 

“Something huge...? What’s going on?” 

Hearing Shiizaki in such a panic, Shido raised the upper half of his body back up. 


His confused brain woke up all at once. What the hell happened? Could it be that something 
happened to the Spirits—? 


“—Sold.” 


“Huh?” 


“Like I said—sold out! The product that Tohka-chan came up with! It’s selling explosively!” 
“Huh?” 

Hearing Shiizaki’s cry from the other side of the phone, Shido let out a dumbstruck voice. 
“Selling explosively...? Was it the kinako flavored potato chips or something?” 


“Tt’s everything! The kinako chewing gum, the kinako flavored drinks, and all the other products 
were all sold out in an instant. And the price is still increasing from online reselling! The 
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company’s phone has been ringing non-stop since this morning 
“H-Hold on. How did this happen?!” 


“That’s what I want to know! Anyway, this is a big deal! I’ll send a car over, so please, come 
over to the office immediately!” 


Those last words almost felt like a scream, then the phone hung up. 


While left in this confused state Shido hastily changed his clothes, climbed downstairs and left 
the house. 


—What happened next could be described as a pure spark of inspiration. 


Eld Foods, which had unexpectedly produced this new, hot product, immediately decided to 
increase production. Products such as kinako potato chips, which had only been sold online until 
now, atrived at the specific stores and received several orders from retailers across the entire 
country. The product instantly became a national snack. 


With the huge turnover from this, the board of directors consisting of Tohka, Yoshino, and 
Mukuro decided to increase factory capital for edible snacks (limited mostly to desserts). And at 
the same time, new product development had also begun. 


A distinctively mature spicy kinako powder, a sample of new distinctive kinako snack, and also, 
some day in the future, this would lead to the legendary, completely authentic kinako powered 
machine— 


All of this had set astronomical sale records and Eld Foods’ operating income had increased over 
10,000 times. 


The unprecedented kinako boom had arrived. A yellow storm had swept over the entirety of 
Japan. 


The board of directors decided to let the company go public and Eld Foods’ stock price 
skyrocketed, establishing record highs. 


At the same time, Yoshino and Mukuro started stock trading. They gained huge profits through 
their instincts alone, and by using that to continue buying more shares, repeating the company 
merger process and integrating many other companies as their own subsidiaries. This also 
included the companies affiliated with Asgard Electronics that were originally planned to merge 
with Eld Foods. Despite living together all year round, Shido had never heard Kotori this excited 
before. 


When there were more than thirty affiliated companies, Eld Foods made an announcement of 
integrating its subsidiaries. The company’s name was changed to YATO Corporation. A giant 
comprehensive company involving multiple industries was born. 


...Of course, no one could have seen such an outcome. 


It was as if there was an existence like god in the world who was partial to Tohka, with her 
fortunes being as endless as the stormy waves in the ocean. 


“H-How... did it become like this...” 
The Secretary-General of the YATO Corporation, Itsuka Shido, said with a blank look. 


Shido was neither in his house nor the bleak one-story building from earlier. They were instead 
located in a skyscraper in the core of the city. When Eld Foods changed its name to YATO, the 
company moved here. 


The wide room was covered with soft, velvety blankets, and there was an oversized desk for 
working. Incredibly, this wasn’t even the President’s office, but rather the Secretary-General’s, 
prepared solely for Shido. 


“—_YATO’s—kinako—” 
After hearing this voice, Shido raised his head. Miku showed up on the TV that was always on. 


She was wearing a cute kimono like a tea shop poster girl, holding a container of kinako bread in 
her hands. Next to her was the anthropomorphized soybean mascot, Kinakomon. 


It was an advertisement from the YATO Corporation. When the company was still called Eld 
Foods, Miku was the company’s advertising centerpiece and made tremendous contributions to 
its public relations. 
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Shido silently operated his phone which displayed the SNS messages. 
On the screen. 

“Sure enough, YATO's kinako flavor is the best.” 

“Cold kinako is a must for this year.” 

“Kinakomon’s leather belt is so cute.” 

Rows and rows of comments, all like this. 


... Although not all of them, the majority were written by Kurumi’s clones, the so-called army 
recruited for posting messages on the internet. 


Shido was also well aware of that. At the beginning, products like the kinako powder potato 
chips wouldn’t be on the radar for sparking conversation topics, so it seemed it was Kurumi’s 
influence behind that. The numerous clones, their existence was brought forth to increase the 
number of supporters. Kurumi called these individuals the “leaders of me.” 


“.…They re too capable.” 
As Shido sighed, a knock came from the door. 
“Ah, please come in.” 


Shido turned off the TV and replied back. And then, a woman opened the door and entered the 
room. 


—A staff member of the YATO Corporation, the head secretary, Shiizaki. 


She wasn’t wearing a uniform, but rather a high quality suit. Additionally, it was probably a 
physiological effect, her makeup was much more seriously applied than usual. 


“Secretary-General, it is almost time for the meeting.” 
“Ha, alright... then let’s go.” 
Shido gave a half-hearted reply as he stood up from the chair. 


...As of this moment, Shiizaki was now calling Shido “Secretary-General,” and Tohka 
“President.” After the company grew so big, this was probably unavoidable, but it still made him 
feel a bit awkward. 


“Say... do I need to attend the meeting?” 


“What are you talking about? Isn't that the job of the Secretary-General? It can be said that the 
success of the meeting depends on the presence of the Secretary-General. Ah, and please don’t 
forget to prepare.” 


Shiizaki raised her index finger as she spoke. 
“Okay, okay.” 


Shido picked up the huge bag in the secretary’s room and left with Shiizaki, taking the elevator 
to arrive at the primary meeting room above. 


“Ooh, you’re here, Shido!” 


As Shido approached the conference room, Tohka, who was sitting in the innermost position of 
the round table, energetically greeted him. 


“Ah, everyone came early.” 
Shido slowly raised his hand as he spoke, and then looked inside the room. 


This large room was incomparable to their old dilapidated meeting room. The glass wall was 
reflecting the skyscrapers throughout Tokyo. 


However, the people sitting around the table hadn’t changed at all. Tohka, Yoshino, Mukuro, 
Natsumi, Kurumi, Miku, Kaguya, Yuzuru, Origami—the Spirits gathered around the table while 
dressed in top quality suits. 


“Ah, Darling!” 
“Mun, you kept Muku waiting, Nushi-sama.” 


“Fu, a corporate soldier is still a soldier regardless. That is to say, this is also the Yamai’s 
battlefield.” 


The Spirits smiled and spoke without any restraint. While the outside was much more prim and 
proper, nothing on the inside had changed at all. Shido slightly smiled while letting out a sigh of 
relief. 


“一 So, please Shido. Hurry up with the first thing.” 
After saying that, Tohka raised a finger. 
“Ah, okay.” 


Shido opened the bag in hands and handed over a stick wrapped in high-quality paper to Tohka. 


This was a premium chocolate cigar (kinako flavored, of course). Tohka couldn’t think properly 
without eating this. 


““__Shido, me too.” 

“Sorry, can I have one too...?” 

“Ah, I also...” 

The Spirits all raised their hands in turn after Tohka. 
“Alright...” 


Shido took out the snacks and drinks in the bag and handed them over to the Spirits in turn. 
Because everyone had different preferences, Shido’s bag was always packed with various snacks 
and treats. 


... This was what Shiizaki meant when she said he was necessary to the success of the meeting. 
Although, to be honest, compared to a Secretary-General, this was more like working as a used 
car salesman or a sports stadium vendor. 


“Okay, Yuzuru is potato chips; Miku is vanilla tea... hey, huh? Are we missing someone?” 
At that moment, Shido had noticed. There was a faint tapping sound coming from somewhere. 


Looking in the direction of that sound, Shido saw Nia on the other side of the glass wall. She was 
wearing a dark gray jumpsuit with a helmet, hanging on a gondola outside of the building. It 
looked like she was cleaning the windows. 


She seemed to be saying something, but Shido couldn’t make it out through the thick glass. Nia 
seemed to notice this as well as she used the cleaning spray to write something on the window 
with her finger. 


“BEVeryone・dressed upin suits:is: very arousing right?” 
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Even now, she was still saying stuff like that. Shido couldn’t help but feel a bead of sweat drip 
down. 


Once she noticed her presence, Shiizaki hurried to pull down the curtains. 
“Let’s begin the meeting.” 


“Ignored?!” 


Looking at her cold reaction, Shido let out a loud yell. Shiizaki sighed before continuing to 
explain. 


“This is her punishment for secretly drinking on company grounds. Without a punishment, it 
would set a bad example for the other employees. As long as she takes her work seriously, she 
can come back.” 





“A-Ah...” 

Hearing such a Nia-like reason, Shido could only scratch his face in disappointment. 
And thus, the YATO Corporation’s board of directors meeting commenced. 

“— So, today’s issue is about using kinako powder noodles alongside fried chicken.” 
“Huh... do those two things go together?” 

“The raw material is soybeans, so it ought to be feasible.” 

“Acknowledgement. Make a trial product and send it to market if it is delicious.” 
“No objections.” 

“No objections.” 

“No objections.” 


“— Then, the next issue. The bidding prices for the residential development projects of Nanmu 
New Town have been announced, please confirm the request.” 


“Un, the game department filed an application to develop a new app.” 
“Also, the pharmaceutical department made a proposal for a new drug—” 


“Hold on, how did the conversation change so drastically?! Are you saying that this company is 
responsible for all that as well?!” 


Shido loudly screamed. 
—The meeting ended after about two hours. 


The topics were rich and diverse, from the establishment of a green energy sector, to the 
introduction of new industry rules for convenience stores, and even as far as commercial 
development of “Soybean Pro” as the centerpiece of a theme park. When the topic finally 
reached space exploration, Shido completely gave up thinking; Tohka only felt reluctant since it 
meant sending soybean flour towards the cosmos. 


“Hmm...” 
After finishing the meeting, Tohka stood up to stretch before turning to Shido. 


“Though the meeting was interesting, I’m really hungry now. Shido, it’s almost time to prepare 
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lunch 


“Um...? Ah, right then...” 


Although he was left mentally exhausted from all the information, Shido still agreed. During the 
meeting, Tohka was eating snacks, but for her that wasn’t a meal at all. 


At that moment, Shiizaki, with a tablet in her hands, walked towards Tohka. 


“Unfortunately, President, at noon we need to discuss overseas construction. The other party will 
host a reception. Now we need to be heading to the hotel where the meeting is located, please get 
prepared.” 


“Muu... right. It can’t be helped. Let’s go, Shido.” 
Tohka grunted in dissatisfaction, but still followed Shiizaki, and Shido followed suit. 


Before leaving the meeting room, Tohka seemed to have thought of something as she turned to 
the Yamai Sisters and Origami. 


“Ah, that’s right. Kaguya, Yuzuru, Origami, I think it’s about time, but please take care of it, 
you guys.” 


“What's it time for?” 
“Un, it’s just some troublesome work. Shido will learn about it soon anyway.” 
“Hmm...” 


Shido wondered to himself if it was yet another industry to start as he left the meeting room with 
Tohka and Shiizaki in tow. 


After preparing, the three of them left the company building and headed toward the meeting spot. 


Wearing a long coat over her black culottes suit, Tohka had a pair of sunglasses to cover her 
eyes, making her look more like a mafia boss rather than the president of a food company. 


“President, the car is ready.” 
“Okay, thank you.” 


Tohka briefly replied as she walked towards the high-end black sedan at a brisk pace. While 
watching as this business exchange occurred, Shido smiled wryly. 


Just at that moment— 


“Shido, move a little farther away from me.” 


Just as they were about to enter the car, Tohka spoke with a frown. 
“Huh? Why, Tohka? What—” 


With a bang, the sound of something breaking through the air echoed, as Tohka’s body faintly 
moved. 


By the time Shido noticed, Tohka’s fingertips were holding a smoking bullet. 
“Huh...? Hah...?” 


Shido, failing to comprehend what was going on, couldn’t hold back his shock. He looked back 
and forth between Tohka’s face and the bullet in her hands. 


However, Tohka seemed to have anticipated this would happen. She took out her smartphone 
from her pocket and started to make a call. 


“一 Hey, Kaguya? It’s me. I was just sniped. Judging from the firing line, it should have been 
shot from the roof of the Fujiwa Building. Grab the sniper immediately... what, already 
captured? As expected of the OL. You work quickly.” 


“Huh... Huuuh?!” 


“一 Umu, I am fine. Trying to defeat a Spirit like this is almost delusional. Yes, it’s probably one 
of Kuroi Real Estate’s subordinates, likely still holding a grudge on the bid for Tengu Hills.” 


“Huuuuuuuh?!” 


“一 Hey, Origami? As you heard, the sniper is under control. I will leave it entirely up to you. 
Muu. We better reinforce the real estate sector here. Let’s turn Kuroi Real Estate’s headquarters 
into a kinako museum.” 


“Huuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuuh?!” 


Shido, unable to keep up with things, could do nothing else but let out a lamentable cry. 





—Afterwards, the rapid development of the YATO Corporation only continued. 


Eld Foods completed a miraculous rebirth, and as the new president of the YATO Corporation, 

Tohka received invitations for various speeches and TV appearances, along with commissions 

for consulting work and business reconstruction. Some companies even wanted to invite Tohka 
to join them as a consultant. 


“Muu? Okay.” 


Despite Tohka failing to fully understand this, she still accepted. She rebuilt several businesses 
and was called a prodigious entrepreneur. There was an autobiography published, Yatogami 
Tohka, Huge Kinako, that became a popular must-read book for people who are interested in 
business management. Incidentally, while it was ostensibly an autobiography and the person 
smiling on the cover was Tohka, the actual content was written by Natsumi. Also, in time, even 
Nia’s window cleaning skill became super powerful. 


Nowadays, there was nothing that Tohka couldn’t do or anything that she couldn’t reach. 


Her continuous victories forced other people to take the above statement seriously. With fortune 
comparable to landing sixes in dice 1000 consecutive times, Tohka ravaged the market and 
dominated the economic world. 


OOO 


YATO Corporation, evening, in the President’s office. 
Looking at Tohka as she stood by the wall overlooking the brightly lit city, Shido softly sighed. 
—In retrospect, they really had gone through a lot. 


In the beginning, they only planned to have some fun. A company that was on the verge of 
collapse had been retooled into manufacturing Tohka’s original desserts. 


However, this sowed the seeds for the company to sell one hot product after another, engulfing 
so many things in an instant, and leading them here. 


In front of Shido was a hegemon of the economic world that could mobilize 100 million yen 
worth of funds with a finger. Not even the government could ignore Tohka’s ideas now. 


The young girl’s dreams gradually expanded and transformed into an unexpected monster. 
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Shido’s heart felt uneasy. 


It really felt as though this happened all in an instant. In the grand scheme of things, it was such a 
brief twinkle in the eye of the universe that it could be used to convince someone that this was all 
a nice daydream. 


But in such a short time, Tohka had obtained so much. Wealth, fame, status, power—she almost 
fulfilled all of the desires that humans generally wish to pursue. 


So Shido grew a little scared. Will Tohka turn into someone he wouldn’t even recognize 
anymore? 


—Guuuu... 

And then. 

“Huh?” 

As Shido was thinking this over, he suddenly heard that sound. 

After a short pause, Shido noticed—a sound coming from Tohka’s stomach. 
“...Muu, I’m hungry.” 

Then, with a slightly embarrassed look, Tohka rubbed her stomach. 
“—Ha.” 

Seeing that, Shido couldn’t help but laugh. 

“Hahaha, ahahahaha.” 


“W-What’s wrong, Shido? There’s no need to laugh. No matter who it is, their stomach will 
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always grumble when they’re hungry 


“N-No... haha, sorry, sorry. I didn’t mean it like that... I just felt... reassured by that. No matter 
how much things change, Tohka is still Tohka.” 


“...Muu? Isn’t that obvious? What are you saying, Shido?” 


Tohka frowned as she slanted her head. At such movements that could only be described as cute, 
Shido laughed again. 


“Anyway, this company really has become so large. At the beginning, it was almost all over for 
it.” 


“Umu! It’s because of everyone’s efforts! But...” 
Tohka fidgeted in embarrassment as she softly spoke. 


“The company’s situation is good, but it’s been a bit too busy lately... there’s rarely a chance to 
eat the meals you make, Shido.” 


“Aah... that’s true.” 


Recently, Tohka has been having dinner with the dignitaries of several economic circles and 
politicians from various countries, often eating at high-end Japanese restaurants. At the 
beginning, Tohka’s eyes were shining from all the rare delicacies, but it seemed now that she still 
felt more comfortable with the other Spirits that knew her personally, so her mood had been 
dropping a bit recently. 


Shido also felt that her being like this was quite pitiful. More importantly, he was quite happy to 
learn that Tohka would rather eat his home cooking than the menus of high-end restaurants. 


“Alright.” 
Shido clenched his fist and grinned. 


“Speaking of which, since the commotion of the new product has finally settled down, let’s go 
home to eat for today. I’ll make anything and everything you want, Tohka.” 


“_..! R-Really, Shido?!” 
After Shido said that, Tohka opened her eyes wide and leaned forward. 


“Y-You said everything, right?! You’ll really make everything?! Hamburgers, curry, omelets, 
anything?!” 


“Well, of course. I won’t be stingy and make only one thing after saying something like that. 
Every request, I’ll do it! Even fried chicken and sausages.” 


“T-To go that far...!” 


Tohka looked up at the sky like a devout believer who had just witnessed a miracle. Her body 
shook in awe to express her gratitude. 


“This... has my absolute approval! Let’s go home immediately!” 
“Right, we can’t forget to buy ingredients on the way back.” 


“Umu!” 


However— 
“— You can’t!” 


Immediately afterwards, a voice came to interrupt the two of them. 


How long was unknown, but the President’s Secretary—Shiizaki stood there with sweat dripping 
down anxiously. 


“S-Shiizaki-san...” 


“We discussed this before, President! Today we’ll be having a meal with the chairman of the 
Federation of Economic Organizations! Please prepare immediately!” 


“Muu... uu...” 

Tohka stared at Shiizaki with a disgruntled look. 

“...Do I really have to go?” 

“Yes, Tohka-chan, you’re the president!” 
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As Shiizaki shouted, Tohka’s eyes suddenly widened as if she noticed something. 
“...Un, right, just like that. Hehe. Isn’t that quite simple?” 


Then, she nodded as she walked to the window. 


Tohka pushed a button on the wall. Accompanied by a deep turning sound, the large glass 
window slowly fell into the floor. The night breeze blew into the room as the documents on the 
desk fluttered with the wind. 


“Wha...?! P-President, what are you doing...?!” 
Shiizaki screamed while shielding her eyes from the sudden wind pressure. 


Then, Tohka smiled and took off her hairpin and tie. Her long dark hair fluttered with the night 
wind as her dark colored necktie danced in the darkness. 


“一 We achieved our goal. I will resign from my position as of today. Is that alright?” 
“What—” 


After Tohka finished speaking, Shiizaki opened her mouth in shock. 


“H-How can this be! Such a sudden resignation...! Without the President, what will happen to 


1? 


our company? 
“Muu? Like this, then...” 


Tohka placed her hand against her chin, as if thinking something over—and then turned to look 
in the direction of the window she had just opened. 


There she noticed. Outside of the window was a cleaning gondola that was now swaying back 
and forth from the wind pressure—and at this point in time, there was a cleaner in this gondola. 


“Nia.” 
“Wah! What's wrong, Tohka-chan? Please don’t open the window so suddenly! It’s super scary!” 


Tohka stared at the gondola and then towards Nia who was standing there, then placed her hand 
on Nia’s shoulders. 

“一 The next president is you, Nia! PI leave it to you!” 
“. Huh? What did you just say?” 


With those sudden words, Nia’s eyes turned into nothing more than two blank dots. Standing 
behind them, Shiizaki had the same look on her face. 


However, Tohka didn’t care. She moved quickly and tightly grabbed hold of Shido’s hand. 
“Alright, let’s go home, Shido! Can you hold onto me tightly?” 

“Huh? This is... waaaaaaaaah...?!” 

Firmly grasped by Tohka’s hand, Shido couldn’t help but scream. 


But that was expected. Grabbing onto Shido’s hand, Tohka pulled him into a princess carry—and 
then jumped from the building window to the night sky. 


““Hehe—hahahaha! That’s wonderful, Shido!” 
“Ah... um, yeah... hahahaha!” 


Despite the dreadful floating sensation covering him from head to toe, Shido still gave a laugh 
with a hint of self-abandonment, and together, they disappeared into the night. 


OOO 


—Afterwards, the YATO Corporation, which had enjoyed miraculous growth, was met with a 
sharp decline after Tohka resigned as president. 


It was as if a god had said, “...Hmm? So Tohka left? Then forget about it.” and subsequently lost 
all interest in the company. 


The Spirits seemed to realize that their original goal had already been reached and all left the 
company one by one. Seeing that the mood had turned sour partway through, Shiizaki came to 
Tohka with a box of desserts as a gift. 


It seemed she was scolded by Kotori for continuing to do things against what the Spirits had 
wanted. So she apologized but, well, someone like Tohka didn’t care about this at all; she was 
more interested in Shiizaki’s snacks, and thanked her for them instead. 


In any case, after this twist, the Spirits returned to their daily lives. 
“Alright, I’ve kept you guys waiting!” 
“Ooh!” 


Today’s supper was special golden fried dumplings that Shido made from scratch. The 
gold-colored dumplings on the large plate caused the Spirits—especially Tohka—to all stare with 
brightly lit eyes. 


“S-Shido, let’s eat it while it’s still hot!” 
“Haha, that’s right. Then, thanks for the meal.” 
“Thanks for the meal!” 


The Spirits around the table pressed their hands together as they spoke before tasting the flavor 
of the dumplings. 


Seeing this familiar and picturesque scene, Shido couldn’t help but smile. 

Yet, at the same time. 

“<... Hmm?” 

As if he had heard something familiar, Shido turned his attention to the TV in the living room. 


A press conference of the YATO Corporation was being broadcasted on TV. The YATO 
Corporation, whose stock price had plummeted like Niagara Falls, appeared to have been 
acquired by the Asgard Electronics’ subsidiary company according to their original plan. The 
male employees were answering the reporters’ questions with heavy looks. 


If he listened in carefully, he could hear the voice of someone screaming, “Let me go, I’m the 
President!” from the background. 


“Stop her! Don’t let the President pass!” 
“Please give up! There’s nothing else we can do!” 
“Damn it! This is my company! I finally got ahead in life!” 
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A press conference that was somehow both subdued and overly noisy. Cold sweat dripped from 
Shido’s face. 


However, Tohka was too preoccupied with dinner and didn’t even seem to notice. 


“Umu! Sure enough, compared to those high-end restaurants, food prepared by Shido and 
everyone else is still the best!” 


Tohka smiled, her mouth stuffed with steaming dumplings. 


Mana Again 


Located in the residential area of East Tengu, the Itsuka household was the picture-perfect image 
of a leisurely afternoon at the current time of 3:00 PM. 


The bright sunlight shone through the lace curtains, illuminating the teapot and teacups placed on 
the table. The cookies on the plate were homemade. Although their shapes were somewhat 
different depending on the maker, each had their own special flavor. 


“Fu うう 


Shido sighed as he took a sip of his black tea. While the rich fragrance of the black tea spread 
through his mouth, the steam fluttered up and soon dissipated into the air. 


Seeing this normally uninteresting sight really showcased how relaxed the current mood was. 
Shido smiled while looking at little sister sitting on the sofa opposite him. 


“How do I say this... It really has been such a long time since we had time like this.” 


“Right. Even though being busy isn’t bad, having some time to relax like this every once in a 
while is nice.” 


Kotori gently nodded as she spoke. Her hair tied up with her white ribbon faintly swayed to the 
side. 


With only Shido and his little sister Kotori in the living room of the Itsuka household, this was 
their so-called afternoon family tea time. 


While this would have been a common scene a year ago, with the focus on handling Spirits now 
and the construction of the Spirit mansion, such moments became scarce. Shido sighed deeply 
while taking another sip from his drink. 


They were truly living a peaceful and leisurely life, accompanied by the illusion of time passing 
slowly. It was good for them to occasionally reach this peace of mind. Shido placed the tea cup 
back on the cup holder and gently stretched out. 


—At that very moment. 


At that moment, fierce footsteps, which came from the direction of the corridor, broke apart the 
calm and steady atmosphere. The door to the living room was forcibly opened. 


Shido instantly thought it was a Spirit—but that wasn’t it. An unexpected face appeared from the 
door. The moment they saw her, both Shido and Kotori’s eyes widened at the same time. 


“Huh...?” 


But that was a natural response, after all, in front of them was their mother who should be 
working abroad—Itsuka Haruko. 


She had a slim figure with short hair. Likely from running all this way, she was having trouble 
breathing as sweat fell from her forehead. 


Despite having said that, this wasn’t the problem. Haruko never informed Shido and the others 
when they were coming home. And it was pretty hot out today, so of course someone would 
sweat after a little exercise (all of this was par for the course). 


The problem was the tears in her eyes. 
“M-Mom...?” 
“What's wrong, you look flustered...” 
After Shido and Kotori asked in surprise, Haruko took a deep breath as her gaze became sharper. 
“Shn-kun, Koto-chan, please listen.” 
After pausing for a while, she made a firm resolution to continue. 
“I... I want a divorce!” 
That explosive statement caused Shido and Kotori to turn to look at each other— 
“Huuuuuuuuuuh?!” 
At the same time, both of them let out a blood-curdling scream. 
の の や 
—Turning the clock back a bit. 
“Ah, long time no see my hometown!” 


After about two and a half hours of taking a direct bus from the airport, Haruko, who got off at 
Tengu Station, took a deep breath and lazily stretched. 


Haruko, an employee for the large electronics manufacturing company Asgard Electronics, 
usually lived in the United States where the company was headquartered. However, the land of 
her birth still filled her with a sense of comfort and nostalgia. She looked at the building in front 
of the station, the fountain, and the mysterious dog statue. Taking a breath in, the air of her 
hometown circulated throughout her body. 


“T’m not sure how to say it, but there really is a different feeling arriving home here. When I was 
at the airport, there was still this feeling of everything inexplicably going back to English, but 
now I can finally switch back to Japanese mode completely.” 


“Ah—I understand, I understand.” 
Responding with a wry smile, her husband Tatsuo, was standing right beside her. 


With his black-framed glasses, he had sparse words to share. He was now wearing a light coat 
and carrying a large portable suitcase. 


Like Haruko, he was also an employee at Asgard Electronics. That’s right, even as a married 
couple, both of them worked abroad together. 


“Speaking of which,” while looking at Tatsuo’s expression, Haruko scratched her face as if she 
just remembered something important. 


“With what’s going on, I’ve been waiting to come back to Japan. Of course, I also want to see 
that Shii-kun and Koto-chan are doing fine as well.” 


That’s right. Haruko and Tatsuo returned to Japan several times a year during long 
vacations—but this time they spontaneously decided to use their annual paid leave to come 
home. 


Of course, a similar situation had happened before, but that was because Haruko basically threw 
a tantrum and said, “my Shii-kun and Koto-chan are gone...” Only then did Tatsuo make the 
extraordinarily rare proposal of going home. 


“Aah—” 

As he listened to Haruko, Tatsuo adjusted his glasses and smiled. 
“Um... there’s also one person that I want you to meet.” 

“A person you want me to meet...?” 

Hearing those words, Haruko gave a suspicious look. 

“Who would that be? A new Spirit?” 


The Spirits under protection frequented the Itsuka household. They had met several of them 
before, but while Haruko and Tatsuo were in the United States, two new Spirits had joined in. 


“Nothing bad, but they’re a very special person. I think Haru-chan will be very surprised.” 


“Huh, don’t tell me it’s the queen of Enka—Daidouji Miyuki. Is that who it is?” 
“_..Sorry, for not living up to your expectations.” 


Tatsuo sincerely lowered his shoulders in regret. Haruko smiled wryly and patted him on his 
back. 


“What are you upset about? I’m just kidding, I’m looking forward to it. Takkun has never told 
me to take paid leave before, so there must be a reason, right?” 


“Yeah, thank you.” 
After Haruko finished speaking, Tatsuo nodded slightly. 
This man was as straight-laced as ever. Haruko continued with a wry smile. 


“Well, shall we go home? Let’s go—Ah but before that, I need to go to the restroom, can you 
wait for a bit?” 


“Ah, sure.” 
Tatsuo nodded. Haruko lightly waved her hand as she departed for the powder room. 
Looking at Haruko’s back as she walked to the restroom, Tatsuo sighed. 


—So far, it’s been a success. Despite Haruko being a little suspicious, he managed to get her to 
return to Japan without giving away the purpose of their trip. 


Everyone may think this was a crafty ploy, but for Tatsuo, who could never hide anything from 
Haruko, this was a major event. 


Of course, having said that, everything Tatsuo did was to see Haruko’s smile. He renewed his 
determination as he clenched his fist. 


The reason why Tatsuo suddenly asked for annual paid leave and to return to Japan—as he told 
Haruko before, was because there was someone that he wanted her to meet. 


He had only recently learned of this person’s existence a few weeks ago, while he was browsing 
his company’s database at work. 


Although they were originally a Wizard from DEM, Tatsuo was speechless once he saw her 
name and appearance. 


It couldn’t be. After all, that person was— 


“That person, could it be?” 
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When he heard that voice, Tatsuo turned around, astonished. Right there was a familiar girl 
standing before his very eyes. 


She looked to be around 14 or 15 years old. Her hair was tied in a ponytail and a tear-shaped 
mole rested beneath her left eye. Despite being quite petite, she was standing upright full of 
confidence and gave off a feeling just like a gallant wolf. 


“Tt sure is! Long time no see, Tatsuo-senpai!” 


The girl spoke with a smile. Her expression caused Tatsuo to feel inexplicably and deeply 
moved. 


But that was only natural, her appearance hadn’t changed in the slightest for 30 years. 
“Yes, long time no see—Mana-chan.” 
The girl called Mana smiled once again in response to Tatsuo. 


That’s right, she was Takamiya Mana. Around 30 years ago, she was Haruko’s closest friend who 
had mysteriously disappeared one day. 


She had been kidnapped by DEM, her memories tampered with, and forced to become a Wizard. 
But until now, he couldn’t believe it just from what he was told. Seeing her now, like this, finally 
cemented it in his mind. His thoughts focused on these inconceivable events, Tatsuo could only 
force a strained smile. 


And then, Mana turned to look at Tatsuo’s face with interest. 
“Wow, nothing’s changed about you in thirty years, senpai.” 
“Nothing when compared to you.” 


Tatsuo shrugged. Relying on a Realizer for metabolic control, or perhaps simply through the use 
of deep sleep. Either way, Mana’s appearance hadn’t changed at all. 


“Ahaha, that’s true.” 
Mana smiled happily, but suddenly frowned upon recalling something. 
“Speaking of which, what about Haruko? Shouldn’t you two be together?” 


“She went off to the restroom. Rest assured, I haven’t told her about you at all yet.” 


“Ooh, thank you—hehe, I can’t wait to see the surprise on Haruko’s face.” 


After saying that, Mana playfully crossed her arms. Certainly, she was looking forward to this as 
well. After all, this was a reunion thirty years in the making. 


“Kya, that really startled me. I expected Tatsuo-senpai to marry Haruko, but I never expected 
that you’d also be Kotori’s parents.” 


“I was surprised too. When I was going through the list of Wizards, suddenly there was one 
written as Takamiya Mana.” 


“Well, a lot of things happened. What’s more frightening is that you’re Nii-sama’s parents now, 
right? Hmm, would it be better if I also treated you like my parents as well?” 


Mana touched her chin with a sly expression. 


Her older brother, Takamiya Shinji, was an old friend of Tatsuo. Like her, he also disappeared 30 
years ago, but after various twists and turns, he now had the name Itsuka Shido and was living as 
the adopted son of Tatsuo and Haruko... well, obviously Tatsuo only recently learned about this. 


“Um, I can’t imagine Mana-chan calling me Otou-sama.” 
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“Fufu, my Nii-sama’s Otou-sama is my Otou-sama. What do you say—Otou-sama 
“H-Hey now, please spare me.” 


“This should be fine, Otou-sama—you just feel that way because we haven’t seen each other in 
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such a long time 


Mana grabbed Tatsuo’s hand in a joking manner. That left him no room to reply with anything 
but a powerless smile. 


“Hum~hum~~hum~~” 


Haruko, who had just left the restroom, was humming as she was walking over to the place 
where Tatsuo was waiting. 


While she kept thinking of seeing Shido and Kotori immediately, Haruko’s mood naturally 
became more and more cheerful. Of course, this time they went back home without telling them 
in advance. Haruko and Tatsuo were both fond of surprising the other... Well, because it was in 
their nature to be like this, they certainly had a fright the last time they came home. 


Despite having said that, they now knew there were Spirits coming in and out of their home. It 
was also going to be fun to meet them after such a long time. 


“Say 一 ” 
On the way there, Haruko whispered to herself. 

Speaking of which, there was one point Tatsuo said that had Haruko a little concerned. 
“The person you wanted me to meet... who on earth is that?” 


Tatsuo took the initiative to apply for vacation. He was even so confident in doing so that it 
shocked her. Who was this other person? Someone he wants me to see... that meant either 
someone she hadn’t seen before or maybe someone she hasn’t seen in a long time. If it were like 
that... 


“Ha, maybe it’s Shii-kun’s girlfriend. ..?” 


Haruko frowned. Incidentally, the possibility of Kotori having a boyfriend also flashed through 
her mind. But if that was the case, Tatsuo’s mood would be gloomier. 


Well, the same also held true for Haruko. If Shido or Kotori ever got a lover, Haruko would want 
to congratulate them, but it wouldn’t be true to say that she wouldn’t feel lonely at all. 


“Yeah, shocked, but not necessarily joy...” 


Haruko shook her head as she reorganized her thoughts. That’s right, stuff like bringing a debt 
collector and saying, “Actually, I owe a lot of money...” or bringing a music teacher and saying, 
“Actually I plan to live my life through hip-hop now,” or saying “Actually there’s someone else I 
love...” and bringing the object of his fancy or an illegitimate child. The possibility of any of 
those wasn’t zero. 


“一 Then again, something like that would be impossible for Takkun. Ahaha.” 


Haruko smiled as she waved away these bad thoughts that flashed through her mind. Tatsuo 
would report any financial issues to her one by one and his singing level wasn’t enough to make 
a career out of music. And more importantly, her Tatsuo having a love affair would be— 
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At that moment, Haruko was speechless. She didn’t have any doubts over Tatsuo's love for her, 
but one of his danger points was his skill in misunderstanding women. Especially in their 
workplace, likely due to his gentle personality and rational manner of speech, he was very 
popular among female coworkers. He was very gentle to everyone but woefully unprepared to 
withstand temptations... Speaking of which, he seemed to have secretly gotten in touch with 
someone recently...? 


“No, no, no, there’s no way...” 

—At that moment, Haruko stopped. 

In front of her was Tatsuo and a peculiar girl. 

She looked to be around junior high age, and quite energetic too. 


Well, this much was fine. If it was only this, Haruko would probably imagine that the other 
person was simply asking directions from Tatsuo. 


The problem was that the girl and Tatsuo were holding hands and talking in a very close manner. 
“H-Hey, please spare me.” 


“Shouldn't that be fine, Otou-sama—it must be difficult to see each other after such a long 
time!” 
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Haruko heard the conversation. 

The phone in her hands fell to the ground. 

As Tatsuo was talking to Mana, there was suddenly the sound of something dropping nearby. 
“Huh?” 


Tatsuo turned to look and saw Haruko. It seemed she had already returned from the restroom. 
But, the expression on her face was inconceivable and her complexion was turning grey. 


At that moment, Tatsuo thought that she was surprised at seeing her missing best friend—but that 
wasn’t it. She was baffled. This was indeed a surprise, but rather than being deeply moved and 
pleasantly surprised, she was trembling in anger. 


“OOOOO... Otou-sama...?!” 
Haruko pointed at Tatsuo, her trembling finger as she said those words in shock. 
“Ah.” 


Hearing that, Tatsuo looked on in surprise of his own. If he tried to explain the situation, it would 
likely cause a huge misunderstanding. 


“A-An illegitimate child...? And around the same age as Koto-chan... could it be that you 
wanted me to meet—” 


“No, Haru-chan, please listen to me, she’s—” 

“__Takkun is a skirt chaser—!” 

Haruko yelled as Tatsuo tried to stop her and then ran away. 
QOD 

“Um... ooh... so that’s how it went...” 


Haruko, who had rushed back to the Itsuka residence, finished crying and blew her nose as she 
drank the black tea Shido handed to her. Black tea could help eliminate worries, but it was still 
difficult to recover from something like this. She was still softly sobbing. 


“Dad actually...” 
“Are you sure you weren’t mistaken...?” 


After Haruko told Shido and Kotori the story, they both looked at each other with clear doubt on 
their faces. 


That was natural after all. Indeed, the matter was discussing their father having a secret love 
child from who knows when. 


Having said that, their earnest and honest to a fault father—Tatsuo, and an unfaithful man with a 
secret love child. It was impossible to reconcile those images together. 


Moreover, for Shido, who had regained the memories of Takamiya Shinji through his fateful 
encounter with Mio, Tatsuo and Haruko were both his foster parents and also his former friends. 
Hearing that they were about to divorce, Shido’s feelings grew even more complicated. 


“Mistaken?! How can there be any mistake when he’s holding hands with a junior high school 
student and being called Otou-sama?! How could that be some new custom that took root here 
during my absence from Japan?!” 


Haruko emotionally placed down her cup and yelled... Well, it was just as she said. 


However, even so, Shido couldn’t silently sit by and watch his parents in crisis. Shido tried to 
continue comforting Haruko’s fears. 


“Calm down. Did you really hear her call him Otou-sama? Maybe you heard it wrong...” 


“Yeah. And even if he was called Otou-sama, it doesn’t necessarily have to mean your actual 
father, right? For instance, the sort of father that lends out pocket money...” 


“Isn’t that also a problem—?!” 


Hearing what she had said, Haruko shouted again. Shido gave her a ‘what are you saying’ glare 
at Kotori, who then quickly expressed her apology. 


“Ah really... I always knew it was dangerous! That man is always being inexplicably admired by 
girls, plus he has the physique of a natural lucky pervert... and he doesn’t know how to reject 
others! He’s just too nice to everyone! So of course he would be deceived by a wicked woman!” 


Haruko groaned while clutching her head. Not being able to tell if this was supposed to be praise 
or a backhanded compliment, Shido couldn’t help but force a smile. 


“This is starting to just look like some random public display of affection...” 
As Shido said that. 


“Anyway! Betrayal must be met with the price in blood! The iron hammer must be lowered on 
this skirt-chaser! I need a large sum of divorce compensation...! Shii-kun and Koto-chan will 
definitely choose me, right...?!” 


Haruko stretched as she approached them. Indeed, neither Shido nor Kotori were adults yet. If 
their parents divorced, they would have to choose which one of them they wanted to live with. 


Though, this wasn’t something they could decide so easily. After he showed a troubled look, 
Shido spoke slowly to calm down the way too overly excited Haruko. 


“If what Mom says is true, then there’s nothing that can be done about this... Anyway, let’s listen 
to what Dad has to say for the time being. Didn’t you run away without listening to his 
explanation? Perhaps there’s actually a reason behind this?” 


“That’s right. Alright, let’s call Dad’s phone first...” 
After talking, Kotori skillfully took out her cell phone and tapped on the screen. 


Likely from seeing Shido and Kotori’s approach, Haruko jerked her face as a trail of tears fell 
from her eyes. 


“Waah... waah—! Even Shii-kun and Koto-chan—! This household is no longer my safe 
harbor—!” 


“Um... ah! Mom?!” 
Shido tried to stop her but it was already too late. 


Haruko cried out. She stood up from the sofa and frantically rushed out of their house. 


の の や 
“.…Sorry. I overstepped my boundaries with that joke.” 
She lowered her head apologetically. Tatsuo shook his head slightly with a wry smile. 
“Tt’s alright Mana-chan, please lift your head. I know you didn’t do it maliciously.” 
“That’s certainly true... but it still caused an unnecessary misunderstanding.” 
“Ahaha... but that’s also because Haru-chan hastily came to the wrong conclusion...” 
Tatsuo scratched his face, picking up the phone that Haruko dropped and placed it in his bag. 


“Right, I can’t contact her like this... it can’t be helped, let’s go back to my house for the time 
being. I know Haru-chan would definitely go there. Anyway, we’ll need to explain the situation 
first, that way she should understand.” 


“Yes, that’s right...” 


Mana sighed again as she raised her face. Tatsuo gently nodded, lifting up his suitcases and 
crossing the square in front of the station with Mana. 


“But that was quite unexpected, she didn’t even notice me. We used to meet up every day before. 
Well, after 30 years, I guess it’s not all that surprising to forget...” 


On the way back to the Itsuka residence, Mana pondered. 
Tatsuo looked back at her while awkwardly whispering. 


“Well, that may be true, but I also couldn’t even imagine that my old friends would look the 
same as they used to. If there wasn’t a name written in the data, I probably wouldn’t have noticed 
either...” 


“Ah, it’s true then, people do grow older as time passes.” 


Hold on, that was like Mana was some celestial being living secluded in the mountains. Tatsuo 
couldn’t help but laugh when he thought that—Actually, as ageless people that could exert a 
power beyond human wisdom, Wizards were kind of like that celestial-existence. 


As the two of them were talking casually on the way back to the Itsuka household, Tatsuo’s 
phone suddenly began to vibrate. 


A look on the screen showed Kotori’s name on the display. Tatsuo tapped the reply button and 
answered the phone. 


“Hello? Is this Dad? Just now, Mom ran away after coming back home crying... and what's this 
about an illegitimate daughter?” 


Kotori asked suspiciously. Tatsuo had a pained look as he heard that. 
“Aah... um, that’s because...” 
As Tatsuo briefly explained the reason for the current situation, Kotori let out a surprised voice. 


“Huh? Because of Mana? She’s an old acquaintance of you two? What, if that was the case, it 
would have been better to have made that clear earlier.” 


“Sorry. I wanted to surprise Haru-chan...” 


“Anyway, I understand the situation now. We’ll try and search from our side as well. Let’s 
contact each other afterwards.” 


After saying that, Kotori hung up the phone. As they walked, Mana looked on at him with keen 
interest. 


“Was that Kotori? What’s the matter?” 
“Um... Haru-chan went home first, but then ran away crying somewhere else again...” 


After Tatsuo said that, Mana let out an “Ah...” scratching her face as if finally understanding 
their predicament. 


OOO 
“Wa... waaaa...” 


After leaving the Itsuka house, Haruko wandered aimlessly until arriving at a nearby park. 
Anyway, there was no other place to go, and even if there was, her unpresentable crying state 
made her hesitant. 


Haruko sat down on a bench in the park, squatting down and whimpering. The cold early spring 
wind even blew a chill through her heart. 


“< ..Ugh...” 
Not knowing how long this took, Haruko’s shoulders suddenly jolted in surprise. 


The reason was simple. A pair of feet entered Haruko’s field of vision as she was facing the 
ground. 


“Mun... What’s of concern? Is there some ailment afflicting you?” 


At that moment, she heard a voice from above her. Haruko held her breath slightly and raised her 
face. 


In front of her was a young girl. A slightly childish look combined with a pair of gentle eyes. Her 
age seemed close to Kotori’s. Her long hair was tied in braids wrapped around her shoulders. 


It seemed she was worried about Haruko squatting alone on the bench and came over to talk. 


Having lost anyone to rely on, she burst into tears again when confronted by this girl’s 
tenderness. But, crying any further would just make this girl even more worried. Haruko barely 
managed to wipe away her tears and shook her head. 


“...Pm fine. I’m sorry to have worried you. I’m not injured or sick.” 

“Mun...” 

As soon as Haruko answered, the girl whispered and sat down right next to her. 
““W-What? What’s wrong?” 


“Tt’s impossible to be fine. Crying without any pain or illness is a serious matter. There’s no harm 
in speaking and being listened to. Even if it’s merely taking part in a discussion, your mood 
should improve.” 


“Huh...? B-But... doing something like this with a stranger I’ve never met...” 
“Mun, then please excuse me. Muku is called Hoshimiya Mukuro, someone who lives nearby.” 


The young girl spoke while looking directly into Haruko’s eyes. Although she thought, “I 
shouldn’t be talking about this to just anyone...” when she saw the serious look in Mukuro’s 
eyes, she paused for a moment. 
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Of course, Haruko could not easily tell personal experiences to a stranger she had just met for the 
first time, but the current situation was special. After all, she was lending a helping hand to 
Haruko at her lowest point—and most importantly; there wasn’t a hint of ridicule in her sincere 
eyes. They told her that she was genuinely worried about Haruko. 


“...Um, then I'll respectfully take your invitation and talk for a little.” 
Haruko spoke, and then as she hesitated in clearing her throat, she began to talk. 


Then, a few minutes had passed. 


“一 There was actually such a thing! Don’t you think that’s too much! Damn it, he already has 
me!” 


In the end, Haruko was only hesitant at the beginning. In fact, Haruko didn’t want to confide in 
anyone, but as the topic progressed, her tone grew more and more agitated as she finally entered 
a drunken rant without actually having drank anything. 


“Mun, so the situation is like this... this truly is an excessive matter.” 


The girl—Mukuro listened to her words in a very calm manner and responded seriously. It 
wasn’t unreasonable for Haruko to be more enthusiastic about complaining than beforehand. 


“Right?! Mukuro-chan thinks so too! So in the end, this can only be settled with a divorce!” 
“Mun.” 


However, as Haruko uttered that aggressive statement, Mukuro’s face strained itself for the first 
time. Then, she touched her chin as if considering something. 


“Um... what's wrong? Mukuro-chan.” 


As Haruko asked while slanting her head, Mukuro let out a small “No” lowering her eyes then 
shaking her head. 


“What Haruko said certainly holds truth. In regards to those unreasonable and rude, they ought to 
be given a piece of one’s mind.” 


“Right?! So it can only be like this?!” 


“Yes. Already having a beloved wife and still being addicted to other women, he is truly a 
heartless rat, ssum amongst men.” 


“R-Right! Ah really, thinking about it again... 1” 


Haruko struck the palm of her hand with her other fist in a rage. Mukuro clenched onto her arm 
while nodding. 


“Muku doesn’t imagine he can still maintain human reasoning. Such indecency is akin to a beast. 
He should be struck down with a club.” 


Then, just like this, Mukuro said something too dangerous. Confronted by this sudden 
suggestion, Haruko couldn’t help but be stunned. 


“Huh?” 


“This is merely a just end for committing the crime of adultery. After all, he’s a maniac that even 
has his brain tissue infringed upon by beastly desires. Perhaps through only death can he 
understand his own faults.” 


“N-No... it’s not like that... relatively speaking, he’s honest to a fault and has little boldness 
compared to me who always takes the initiative. He must have been forced upon by the other 
party...” 


“What? Are you pushing the blame for those sins only on the other party? It’s filthy and 
shameless. For these scoundrels, you need to give up on them as soon as possible. It’s best to 
find a new husband. The same goes for the children that would turn a deaf ear to Haruko. 
Presumably they lack honor just like their father. It’1l be wise to remove the roots before they rot 
everything surrounding them.” 


“Don’t... don’t say it like that!” 


When she heard such vulgar words coming out from the mouth of a cute girl like Mukuro, 
Haruko couldn’t help but yell. 


“Like I said, even though an illegitimate child is unforgivable, it makes no sense to say those 
things about Takkun without knowing him at all. And also, this has nothing to do with the 
children! The two of them, both of them are my good and precious children—” 


At that moment, Haruko had finally noticed. 

Listening to her words, Mukuro was displaying a gentle smile. 
“Mukuro-chan, you...” 

“Mun.” 

After Haruko called out her name, Mukuro slowly nodded. 


“The reason why Haruko is sad and angry is because you still deeply love your partner and 
children—If what Haruko said holds true, then the matter is indeed serious. Perhaps an end in 
parting is inevitable.” 


However, Mukuro continued on with a “But.” 


“Tt’s simple to destroy, but not easy to restore. Such is the case of family. Muku advises you that 
no matter what the end result may be, you shouldn’t do anything that will lead to regrets. The 
situation must be seen through with a calm heart—Never repeat Muku’s mistakes.” 


cc 29 


When she heard that and saw Mukuro s sad smile, Haruko was speechless. 


—Perhaps something similar had happened to her in the past. Her expression was sufficient 
enough in convincing others not to think like that. 


The blood rushing to her head finally cooled... Ah, her sincere advice was the same that Shido 
and Kotori were trying to persuade her with. Why didn’t she listen to them at that time? When 
she considered that, Haruko’s heart was filled with regret and shame. 


After washing her face with cold water, Haruko finally calmed down. She held her hand against 
her forehead, shaking her head before raising her face and letting out a sigh. 


“... Thank you. I think I’ve finally calmed down.” 


“Muku didn’t do anything to merit thanks... Muku used to be helped by others when in pain, 
now Muku is merely doing the same thing as that person once did.” 


With that, Mukuro’s face slightly turned red. Haruko had to ask after squinting her eyes. 
“Huh... that person, is he a boy?” 
“..! How did you know?” 


“Ahaha, women’s intuition—he must be a good man. Shouldn’t you also not let go of such a boy 
so easily? You can’t let other girls snatch him away either.” 


“Mun... that is certainly true.” 


Mukuro touched her chin and let out a whisper. Seeing such a cute reaction, Haruko couldn’t 
help but loosen her cheeks. 


“Anyway, you were of great help... PI go talk to him first.” 
“Mun.” 
After listening to Haruko, Mukuro happily smiled. 
QOL 
“一 Not over here. Where is she?” 
“T haven’t found her here either.” 


After Mana shook her head, Tatsuo followed with the same. 


The two of them were in a corner of the residential area of Tengu city. After first leaving behind 
the luggage at the Itsuka house, the two of them searched around the home to find the missing 
Haruko. 


Shido and Kotori were also looking for Haruko, but it seemed that they had little progress as 
well. Tatsuo took the time to check his phone, still no new calls, and sighed. 


“Really, where did you go? I can’t think of anywhere else...” 
“Well... let’s hurry up and find her to fix this misunderstanding...” 


As both Mana and Tatsuo crossed their hands with troubled looks, a car horn echoed behind 
them. 


“Huh?” 


After hearing that sound, Mana looked back to see a woman riding a small automobile there. She 
was wearing old sportswear with her jacket completely split at the seam. The serious goggles on 
her head felt slightly off, like an ornament painted on as a last thought. 


“Hey, Manacchi. What are you doing here?” 
“Nia-san!” 


Mana cried out her name when she realized who it was. That’s right, she was a manga artist who 
lived in this city, the Spirit, Honjou Nia. 


“...Hmm? Who is this middle-age man? Hmm... a harmless glasses wearer, feigned the 
ever-popular uke role, a brute with spectacles, or a look fit for simple innocence. Which one 
could he be? How terrifying.” 


“I don’t quite understand what you’re talking about, but what you said is probably not in the 
bounds of my knowledge.” 


Mana opened her eyes and let out a sigh. 


“This is Nii-sama and Kotori-san’s father. He’s a researcher at Asgard Electronics and connected 
to the construction branch that built the <Fraxinus>. Additionally, although the reason for it is a 
bit complicated, he was originally my senpai.” 


“Hello, my name is Itsuka Tatsuo.” 


“Huh, Boy and Imouto-chan’s?—Hey, you re the person that built that? That’s really amazing, 
but the AI on that ship sometimes feels like she’s tough on me in particular. Is that a bug? If it’s 
still within the warranty period, can I ask you to take care of it, please?” 


“Ts that right? I haven’t received any reports...” 

As Tatsuo scratched his face in confusion, Mana strained a bitter smile. 
“一 Senpal, this is Honjou Nia-san, a Spirit.” 

“Huh, a Spirit?” 


When he heard what Mana said, Tatsuo turned to look at Nia again. Seeing the spotlight on her 
now, Nia let out a proud “humph.” Mana sighed at her hubris. 


“Yes. But only about 70% of her words can be taken seriously, so please don’t take her too 
seriously.” 


“Hey, you’re as cold as ever Manacchi.” 


Nia laughed as she said that. Actually, Mana didn’t mind Nia all that much, but since Tatsuo was 
the type to take everything he heard seriously, she knew she had to inform him of her true nature. 


“Hmm, Itsuka Tatsuo... the father of Boy and Imouto-chan...” 

Nia seemed to be thinking something as she touched her chin. Mana slanted her head in wonder. 
“No, I’m just thinking of a nickname to give you. Doesn’t everyone love my nicknames?” 

“Not at all...” 


Despite being against it, she gave the always serious Mana a nickname that sounded like an 
aquatic creature. But Nia didn’t seem to care, she clapped her hands after thinking something up. 


“Well, PI call you Papa since that’s easy to understand.” 

“. That's the one thing you shouldn’t have said. I’m suddenly feeling a sense of déjà vu.” 
Mana sighed as she shook her head, while Tatsuo also had a troubled smile on his face. 
“Huh, what's with this? Did something happen?” 

Nia blinked. Mana glanced at Tatsuo as they briefly explained the situation. 


“T see, I see, so that’s what this is... the old misunderstanding routine.” 


Nia started nodding as the very comers of her mouth turned into a grin. 

“Tf that’s the case, then the two of you are very lucky.” 

“Huh?” 

The pair’s eyes widened simultaneously, Nia raised a finger up and exclaimed. 


“Have you forgotten who I am? The one who possesses the super invincible, omniscient Angel 
<Rasiel>, the girl with a super beautiful soul—Nia?” 


“Ah_ 
Hearing those words, Mana raised her voice. 


That was certainly true. The Angel <Rasiel> she held was known as the omniscient Angel. The 
Angel with the power to understand every natural phenomenon in this world. With that, it 
wouldn’t be difficult to find out where Haruko is. 


“Really... it’s just as you say.” 


“Humph. That’s right. Not just the location, I can figure out what she’s doing as well. Although I 
can’t see her inner thoughts, it’s still possible to tell if she’s still angry or not based on her words 
and actions. It would be good to wait to rush in until your opponent is calm once again.” 


“T see... this is more efficient. I didn’t think of this because I was under the impression that 
<Rasiel> was Tokisaki Kurumi’s Angel.” 


“W-Who would you rather have help you with this?!” 


Nia couldn’t help but yell out when even Mana said something like that. A lot of things had 
happened during the final battle against DEM, and in the end, Kurumi had also obtained 
<Rasiel>. It seemed that Nia still was self conscious about that. 


“If you keep talking like that, I won’t check for you!” 

“Ah, sorry, sorry. Please, if you will.” 

“T can’t say no to Manacchi...” 

Nia grunted and snapped her fingers. 

Then, light particles began to concentrate into the shape of a book. 


“Ooh...?!” 


Seeing this unfold, Tatsuo cried out. Well, it couldn't be helped. Even if he had already learned 
about this from his company’s info, this was the first time he saw an Angel manifest with his 
own eyes. 


Probably because Tatsuo’s reaction was exactly what she wanted, Nia smiled as she opened the 
cover of the book. 


Then, she closed her eyes to concentrate as her fingers flicked over the pages. 


“Hmm... it doesn’t seem like she’s left the residential area. Hmm? There’s someone next to her. 
Is that... Mukku-chin?” 


“Mukuro-san?” 


Mana’s eyes widened at the unexpected name. Hoshimiya Mukuro. Like Nia, she was also one of 
the Spirits that had her Reiryoku sealed by Shido. Did she end up coming across Haruko while 
she was alone? 


However, Nia didn’t respond to Mana, keeping her eyes closed with a slight frown on her face. 


“Wow she really is in a terrible mood. She seemed to have calmed down not too long ago, but 
now it seems she’s super angry again? It’s like there’s a bright flame burning in the background. 
Mukku-chin’s hands are even trembling. What... is she watching...? A scene that has gone off 
the rails? Not just an illegitimate child, but a third party has appeared as well? Hey, this is—” 


At that moment, Nia noticed something and opened her eyes to look to the right. Mana and 
Tatsuo also turned to look in that direction. 


“Ah.” 


Then, they all noticed. They didn’t know how long she was standing there, but Haruko was 
standing there with a furious look. 


From her glare alone, it was obvious that she had yet again misunderstood something. 
“H-H-Haru—” 

“T-Takkun!”” 

Ignoring Tatsuo’s plea, Haruko ran away once more with tears in her eyes. 

Running on the residential road, she was filled with exceptional regret. 


From Mukuro’s persuasion, Haruko was intending on walking home to listen to Tatsuo’s 
explanation, but then she accidentally encountered him. 


Another woman who looked different from his illegitimate child (tentative name) was at his side. 
Not only that, she seemed to have a very worry-free face and a close relationship. Her woman’s 
intuition told her that—she had to be the mother of his illegitimate child (tentative name). 


“Waah—! Takkun, you big idiot—!” 
With tears in her eyes, she ran down the street. 


Although it was a lie to say that Haruko was completely unprepared for this, she didn’t expect to 
witness that so suddenly. And to think that the other party would be that sort of woman. She 
wore loose and open sportswear and had a tired face like some manga artist that had barely 
passed a deadline. She was the complete opposite of Haruko. Her heart was filled with 
complicated feelings. If you get used to the same taste, is it not in a man’s innate nature to 
occasionally want to try something else? Ah, ah, damn it. If that was the case, he should have 
just told her and she would have stayed up all night and wear worn-out sportswear— 


—Just at that moment. 
Haruko’s thoughts were interrupted by the sound of a sharp car horn. 


In less than a second, she understood what was about to happen. The situation she had gotten 
herself in. Yes, she had run down the street, and at the moment she crossed the intersection, a 
high-speed car was coming from her left. 


“Watch out!” 

“Haruko!” 

“Ah” 

Almost subconsciously, a voice like a mouse leaked from her throat. 


Her body suddenly froze up and made it so that she couldn’t move. Despite that, her 
consciousness still firmly grasped the situation in front of her. 


It felt like time had stretched out a hundred times over. The so-called revolving lantern 
phenomenon. Various scenes flashed through her mind and disappeared just as fast as they came. 
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In that moment, Haruko noticed. In those unbroken successive scenes, there was only Shido, 
Kotori, and Tatsuo. 


—Nothing other than that. Why was it, that only in these very last moments could she truly 
realize that— 


“Haru-chan—!” 
Just then, accompanied by that scream, Haruko felt something attempt to grab her. 


No need to even think who that person was—Tatsuo. Tatsuo had run up from behind, putting his 
body out as a shield in order to protect her. 


But—it was too late. The car had already arrived. It would be impossible to avoid it. Even if he 
saved Haruko, it would come at the cost of Tatsuo’s life itself. 


As her thoughts started to condense, they arrived at a certain possibility. 
Was this... what Tatsuo was intending? 

“No, Takkun—!” 

At the moment she called out his name— 

The world stood still. 

“Auh...?” 


The sense of disconnect from her body caused Haruko to blink in confusion a few times. It was 
as if Haruko, Tatsuo, and the even galloping car had all been lifted up by a giant pair of invisible 
hands. 


Their bodies floated away from the car. After the car had passed, the two of them gently fell back 
onto the ground. 


“Just now, that was—” 

“Ouch... are you okay, Haru-chan...?” 

She stared blankly as Tatsuo, who had somehow become her cushion, let out a pained groan. 
“Ah... um. Hey...” 


It was at this time that Haruko finally noticed. In order to protect her, Tatsuo’s hand had perfectly 
latched onto Haruko’s chest. 


“...Even in moments like this, you re still the same as ever, Takkun.” 


“Ah... sorry. That wasn’t my intention...” 


Tatsuo hurriedly released his hand. Haruko sighed and bitterly smiled. 
“Tt’s okay. I know... thank you for saving me.” 
As Haruko said that, she turned to look around. 


“...Say, what happened just now? Did Takkun somehow awaken a superpower during a moment 
of crisis?” 


“N-No, I didn’t do that. If I were to guess—this was a Territory.” 


Tatsuo said while adjusting his glasses. Territory, that is to say something like an enchantment a 
Wizard unfolds through a Realizer. Indeed, if someone used a Territory, it would be possible to 
accomplish what just happened. 


“But, that Territory, just who—” 

“— Really, you’re still as rash as ever, Haruko. Don’t cause too much trouble for Tatsuo-senpai.” 
Just then. 

A voice from above came to answer Haruko’s question. 

She looked up a little. 

The girl that had appeared there, was Tatsuo’s illegitimate child (tentative name). 

“Huh 一 " 

Haruko couldn’t help but hold her breath. 

Her posture, her look, her manner of speaking. 

All of this was so nostalgic in Haruko’s mind. 


Of course, something like this couldn’t be happening. She disappeared thirty years ago when she 
was the same age as Haruko. 


However, the girl standing in front of her now was ‘too similar to her,’ to the point where it 
would be nonsense to believe anything else. Haruko raised her head with a dumbstruck 
expression and a trembling voice. 


“Ma, na...?” 


To that voice. 


“— Yes, long time no see Haruko.” 





Takamiya Mana replied back with a smile that hadn t changed at all from her memories. 
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“What! That's what was going on?! Takkun, you idiot! Why didn’t you tell me this earlier!” 

“Um, well, I wanted to tell you...” 

“Haha... well, I’m just glad this misunderstanding is finally cleared up.” 


The scene had shifted to the living room of the Itsuka household. Shido wryly smiled as he 
listened to the conversation between Haruko and Tatsuo. 


It seemed like there was a small quarrel while the siblings were searching for her, but everything 
had been resolved by itself in the end. Shido and Kotori exchanged glances with each other 
before letting out a collective sigh of relief. 


“Anyway, I didn’t think you were taken by DEM and made into a Wizard... are you okay?” 
As Haruko worriedly asked, Mana gave an exaggerated shrug from the opposite sofa. 


“Ah, well, my body had been modified, but that’s been fixed now. More importantly, my heart 
has been much happier now that DEM’s unpleasant CEO has been killed off.” 


“Hehe... that frank and refreshing side of yours hasn’t changed at all. It soothes my troubled 
heart.” 


Haruko wiped the corners of her eyes while laughing. 


Of course, it wasn’t difficult to sympathize with Haruko’s feelings. She was talking to a good 
friend whom she thought she would never see again. After having Shinji’s memories restored 
during the final battle, this was also a scene that made Shido quite emotional. 


Haruko clapped her hands together as she remembered something important and turned to look at 
Mukuro and Nia who were sitting next to Mana. It seemed Mukuro and Haruko, and Nia and 
Tatsuo had run into each by chance. 


“T wanted to say hello again to these new Spirits—My name is Itsuka Haruko. Thank you for 
always taking care of Shii-kun and Koto-chan.” 


“Fumu, it goes without saying that Muku and the others are the ones always being taken care of 
by them.” 


“Yes, yes, don’t worry about it. Say Itsuka Mama, you said ‘that type of woman—!’ Right? What 
type of woman is that? It couldn’t be me? That isn’t true, right?” 


As Mukuro smiled, Nia slanted her head but still gave a slight smile. Haruko was awkwardly 
sweating as she tried to look away from her. 


“A-Anyway, Takkun was so dashing at that moment. That heroic appearance coming in to rescue 
me from danger! I wish Shii-kun and Koto-chan could’ve seen how manly he was too!” 


“Ahaha... in the end I couldn’t have done anything alone. It was thanks to Mana-chan’s help.” 


“That’s not the problem. It means a lot that you came to my rescue... but what if you messed up? 
If something happened to Takkun, I wouldn’t know what to do.” 


“Haru-chan...” 
“Takkun...” 


The two of them looked at each other with glimmering eyes. It seemed that the bond between 
them had grown stronger after going through this whole ordeal. Seeing their newlywed couple 
look, Shido couldn’t help but crack a smile. 


“Tt’s unimaginable that they were just arguing earlier.” 

“Well, it was impossible for Dad to actually have an affair.” 

As Kotori shrugged, Shido replied back with an affirmative nod. 

—And then. 

“Oh.” 

Suddenly, the living room door opened, and a voice was heard coming from it. 


Shido thought it must have been one of the Spirits living in the mansion next door—but that 
wasn’t it. What appeared there was a girl with lightly colored hair tied up in a ponytail. 


She was Maria, the AI of the airship <Fraxinus>. She had obtained a physical form through a 
Realizer and the power of the Angels. 


“Ah, Maria. Welcome.” 
“Yes, there seem to be rare guests here, Shido.” 


Maria looked on at Haruko and Tatsuo in the living room with keen interest and then quietly 
walked towards them. 


Then, standing in front of Tatsuo, she displayed a soft smile. 


“TVe wanted to meet you for so long—Dad.” 
“Ah...?!” 


As Maria said that, Haruko, who had been smiling up until then, once again froze. Tatsuo also 
inexplicably opened his mouth. 


...No, certainly, Maria was an AI, it wasn’t that much of an issue to call Tatsuo and Haruko her 
parents. However— 


“You couldn’t have picked a worse time, Maria—!” 


Shido screamed as he barely managed to hold back Haruko, who had burst into tears and was 
trying to grab the door handle again. 


Spirit Camping 


There are many reasons for people to travel. 


Some people travel to unknown locations to increase their knowledge or travel just for new 
encounters. Some people travel for sightseeing, some go on school trips planned by the 
curriculum, and others simply enjoy hiking. 


Of course, there are also people that leave to escape their hometowns and people that elope 
because of a love deemed unacceptable. Or perhaps— 


“Darling! Kotori-san! I found something incredibly disastrous! ... Huh? DEM? N-No, nothing 
like that. I’m going to graduate this month, but because everything got so busy lately, I failed to 
go on the graduation trip! Waah! This is too much! My desires are going to be insatiable at this 
rate! H-Haah... P-Please run for it, Darling, Kotori-san...! I feel that you two are suddenly 
looking delicious... Ooooooooooh!“ 


... The popular idol that burst into their house suddenly said this and attacked the two of them. So 
the possibility of having to make travel plans wasn’t completely non-existent. 


In this manner, it turned into a graduation trip for all the Spirits. 
“Hmm—’’ 


Sunshine passed through the small openings left by the tree leaves and landed on the ground. 
While listening to the sound of flowing water, Shido stretched his body. 


Surrounded by dense trees, the river was flowing slowly. The sound of insects and songbirds 
chirping could also be occasionally heard. Although this wasn’t completely natural scenery, for 
people that had come from the big city, the immersion here felt just right. 


It may be because it was off-season now, or perhaps this location wasn’t too popular, but there 
was no one here besides Shido and his group. As if to let his entire body feel this open 
atmosphere, Shido stood up once again. 


“Tt’s not bad to come here occasionally.” 
“Right. Even if the cause of this is a bit um... well, it’s nice to be able to freely enjoy this.” 


As Shido said that, his little sister Kotori stood next to him, shaking her twintails as she nodded. 
She was dressed up in a refreshing T-shirt above culottes, with her favorite lollipop in her mouth. 


That’s right. Shido and the others were currently at a campsite by a river, which was about a two 


hour drive from their house. 


Of course, the Spirits were also involved in Shido and Kotori’s trip. Towards the river, Tohka and 
Yoshino were happily playing in the water after putting on their swimsuits. 


It was March now. Even though the season was already spring, it was still a little too early to 
descend into the river. 


However, inconceivably, after deciding to travel the temperature began to rise, and the sun now 
gave the feeling of early summer. 


It was as if a god in control of this world was considering camping and abnormally changed the 
weather to suit everyone’s needs. Shido wondered for a split second if it was truly something like 
that, but Kotori didn’t know anything. He supposed inconceivable things would stay just like 
that. 


“Hey! Shido, Kotori! Aren’t you guys coming to play?” 
“Tt’s very cool and comfortable.” 


After saying that, Tohka and the others vigorously beckoned in Shido’s direction. “Oh, P11 head 
over soon.” Shido waved back in response and looked around to confirm everyone else. 


Origami, Natsumi, Mukuro, Tohka, and Yoshino were all playing together. Kaguya and Yuzuru 
were looking for flat stones by the river. It seemed like they were preparing for a competition 
skipping stones. On the bank of the river, Kurumi was smiling while looking on at everyone else. 
Meanwhile, Nia opened an early can of beer. 


“...Uh, that being said, where is the leading actor responsible for this trip, Miku—” 
“Kyaaah!” 
Just as Shido’s voice fell, there was a loud scream coming from the river side. 


That was Miku’s voice. Miku, who was wearing a swimsuit just like everyone else, looked on at 
everyone with gleaming eyes. 


“Innocent angels playing by the clear stream... wow! Ah, is this really the real world?! Could it 
be that I was sent to heaven by a truck when I wasn’t paying attention?! Hehe, hehe... I can’t 
stand it anymore! Miku-san, heading out!” 

Miku cried out as she dove into the river. Then, as the water splashed, Miku gradually pressed 
forward towards Tohka and the others. 


“What?! What's up with that speed?!” 
“Guh... those aren’t human movements at all...!” 
“Kiya—!” 


The Spirits dispersed like tiny spiders. Among them, Natsumi didn’t have enough time to escape 
and was captured by Miku. It looked just like a poor deer being attacked by a crocodile as it was 
getting drinking water. 


Looking on at this scene, Kotori sighed. 

“Great. It seems that she hasn’t calmed down in the slightest.” 
“Yeah.” 

Shido replied after nodding slightly. 

However, after a few seconds. 

“<... Huh?” 


Shido slanted his head. A sudden sense of disobedience had struck him. It felt as if his senses had 
become paralyzed. 


Well, despite this, there was no doubt this was a cheerful occasion. Shido looked on at the crowd 
again before letting out a long sigh of relief. 


“Graduation trip... time flies by so quickly. We’ve already arrived at that time of year.” 


“Ah, what’s the matter, being so gloomy all of a sudden? It’s not like you’re the one who 
graduated.” 


After Shido said those words that were filled with deep emotion, Kotori gave him a somewhat 
amused and surprised look. 


“Yeah, but how to describe it... a lot happened this year. Being able to go out and camp with 
everyone feels like a dream.” 


“Hehe... well, maybe it is.” 
Kotori didn’t reply with a joke this time, simply narrowing her eyes and shrugging slightly. 


But that was similarly understandable. After all, until last month, Shido and the others had been 
fighting a battle with their lives on the line. 


Despite the hardship, though, they still won. The present peaceful life was based on great 


sacrifices and losses. Thinking of it like that, it made this peaceful time feel even more precious. 
Shido’s thoughts seemed to have been passed on to Kotori. She smiled as she stood up. 

“— Then, we must make even better memories.” 

While saying that, Kotori slowly took off her t-shirt. 

“一 ! Hey, Kotori—” 

“What are you worried about? I’m wearing a bathing suit.” 


As Shido wanted to reflexively look away, Kotori stretched out her hand while revealing a 
teasing smile. 


“Alright, you come too, Shido.” 
“Oh.” 


Obviously, he should have known that Kotori was wearing a swimsuit underneath her clothes, 
but he still looked away for some reason. Shido, who felt a little ashamed about this incident, 
grabbed Kotori’s hand and moved towards the river where everyone else was. 


He didn’t know how long they had been playing. After pulling Natsumi and Miku apart, 
everyone was playing in the water—although what had occurred just a few moments ago was 
similar to a horror movie scene. The Yamai sisters organized a round of skipping stones (ending 
up with a battle between Tohka’s power and Origami’s skill). Kurumi and Nia enjoyed fishing 
together (incidentally, Nia was already drunk at that time and fell asleep after eating the fish). 





After returning to the place beside the river where he had left his luggage, Shido checked the 
time with his mobile phone, then stood up and straightened his back with his hands against his 
hips. 


“Now then... it’s almost time to prepare for dinner.” 
“Ooh, dinner?! What’s on the menu today?!” 


Right as she heard the word dinner, Tohka asked with glimmering eyes. Shido replied while 
pointing to the car. 


“Since going camping is a rare opportunity, why don’t we have barbeque? The charcoal and grill 
are already prepared, so we can season the fish we just caught with salt.” 


“What?! We can eat the fish we caught?!” 


The light in Tohka’s eyes grew brighter and brighter as she leaned forward. Then, while closely 
nuzzling up to Tohka, Miku pouted in dissatisfaction. 


“Ehh, it’s too early. I still want to play with Darling for a while.” 


“Although there is still a lot of playing to do, not starting the work in the kitchen now would 
mean preparing too late. You don’t want to miss dinner, do you?” 


“When you put it like that...” 


While speaking, Miku coquettishly teased Tohka’s neck. Tohka twisted her body as if she was 
tickled. 


“Besides, the tent isn’t set up, right? That needs to be done before it gets dark as well.” 
After Shido finished speaking, Kotori, who came ashore from the river, nodded in agreement. 


“Right. Many people are setting up tents for the first time, so it’s better to start early. Modern 
tents are relatively convenient to set up, but only compared to their predecessors.” 


“Pm very skilled at this.” 
“.…Aah, um, as expected of Origami.” 


Kotor bitterly smiled as Origami gave a thumbs up. Origami was a Wizard from the Japanese 
Self-Defense Force Anti Spirit Team. It wasn’t surprising that she would have received such 
training. 


Despite having said that, with the number of people here, it would still be very difficult to set up 


a tent large enough for everyone to sleep. Shido nodded as this decision was made. 

“Then I’ll go prepare dinner, so everyone please help set up the tent.” 

“Huh? But to do that alone...” 

Kotori said as she raised her brow. Shido smiled and brushed away that concern. 

“It’s fine. I’m used to building a grill and using a burner.” 

“Uh... well, maybe that’s right.” 

As Kotori whispered with her arms crossed, Miku raised her head as if thinking up something. 


“Yes! The preparations for dinner are left to Darling and we are responsible for setting up the 
tent! Yup! Come along everyone!” 


After saying that in a matter of fact manner, she reached out to grab everyone’s hands. 
“Ah, wait a minute...” 


Kotori felt something troubling, but couldn’t keep up with Miku’s momentum and was helplessly 
pulled away. 


“...? What’s up with Miku?” 


Shido, who was now left alone by the riverside, slanted his head over Miku’s sudden change in 
attitude. She looked dissatisfied mere moments ago, so what led to the sudden shift in mood? 


There was no more time left for him to wonder, though. Shido walked over to the car to begin 
preparing the barbeque. 


“Mnn... there should be no problems here.” 


While grabbing onto Tohka and Kotori’s hands, Miku, who brought the Spirits over to a leveled 
portion of the ground, smiled after arriving at a location where Shido could no longer see them. 


The Spirits looked on in surprise at Miku. 
“No problem... are there really not any problems?” 


“We need to set up the tent, right...? Then we should head to the car to first bring the things 
over...” 


Natsumi and Yoshino tilted their heads as they spoke in turn. But as Miku’s smile deepened, she 
raised her index finger. 


“Actually, I have a proposal...” 

ee 

The Spirits looked at each other in dismay. Seeing everyone like this, Miku explained. 
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Then, after some time had passed— 

“Thanks for the meal.” 

“Thanks for the meal!” 


As if responding to Shido’s command, the Spirits gathered around the grill and pressed their 
hands together. 


“Alright, let’s start grilling. Because charcoal fire is fierce, be careful not to burn it.” 


Shido continuously used the tongs in his hand to put down the bite-sized pieces of vegetables and 
meat, as well as hastily arranging the star ingredient, fresh fish, on top of a rack. Accompanied 
by a sizzling sound, the smoke rose and the smell of barbeque wafted. 


“Ooh... it smells so delicious!” 
“Haha, doesn’t it? This is the advantage of a charcoal fire.” 


Tohka’s eyes shined as her nose twitched. Seeing this amusing look, Shido couldn’t help but 
smile. 


Although it took a bit longer than originally planned, thanks to the assistance of Tohka, Yuzuru, 
Kurumi and Yoshino, the preparation of the ingredients was successfully completed. 


It was now around 7:00 PM. Even though the time period had just transitioned into evening, their 
surroundings were already as dark as midnight. 


If it wasn’t for the campfire Shido had just started and their high-powered electrical light, they 
likely wouldn’t be able to see each other’s faces even when standing next to each other. 


However, living in this sort of unreliable environment every now and then served as a seasoning 
to embellish their marvelous lives. There were no walls, no dining table, and no floors or 
ceilings; they had only a simple folding chair. The smell of charcoal pervaded the surroundings. 
This type of mix and match without the elements of daily life made this place feel like a slightly 
different world from the distant past. 


After a while, the ingredients on the grill were cooked. As soon as Shido said, “Okay, now it 


should be almost done,” the Spirits eagerly moved their disposable chopsticks. 
“Yum! It’s delicious, Shido!” 


“Ho, could this be... the power of hellfire itself? What fondness I have for this. It ought to be 
appreciated more.” 


“Admiration. It is very delicious. Perhaps it has something to do with the location.” 


The Spirits tasted the meat and vegetables with great delight. Shido smiled as he placed 
additional ingredients onto the rack. 


“Eating out in the wilderness will certainly make it taste incredible.” 

“Mun. Could it perhaps be due to eating dinner together with everyone?” 

“Aah, that may also be the reason.” 

As Mukuro said while munching on the bite-size pieces of vegetables, Shido nodded and replied. 
“Hm?” 


At that moment, Shido slightly frowned, as there were two Spirits that hadn’t moved their 
chopsticks at all. 


One of them was Nia, who was taking a nap after a can of beer. 


The other one was Natsumi, who was sitting on the folding chair in an extremely exhausted 
manner. Incidentally, both her clothes and skin were dirty for some reason. 


Although Nia was nothing unusual, Natsumi’s appearance would make someone feel uneasy. 
Shido took a step closer to get a better view of her face. 


“Natsumi, are you okay?” 
“...Huh? Ah, it’s nothing... I’m just a little tired...” 
Natsumi shook her shoulders and raised her face. 


“Aah... well, you did have to do the unfamiliar work of setting up a tent after playing so much in 
the river. It must have been exhausting.” 


“No, the tent is...” 
“Huh?” 


After hearing Natsumi half-whisper that, Shido slanted his head. Then, Natsumi suddenly 


became quiet. 
“Shido.” 


At that moment, a voice called out to him from behind. Shido turned around to see Origami 
standing there. 


“Can the ingredients here also be grilled?” 
“Hmm? Aah, of course they can.” 
He replied like that as he walked around the grill. 


Along the way, he seemed to feel that Origami and Natsumi had made eye contact with each 
other, but it must have been just his imagination. 


“Come, the night has just begun. I have prepared yakitori and grilled rice balls. And with these 
iron plates, stir-fried soba noodles are also an option, no?” 


“Wha...? We can have even something like that?!” 
“Ara, ara. Be careful not to eat too much now.” 
“Meow... yakitori...?! Nia likes yakitori the most...” 


After hearing what Shido had said, the Spirits grew more excited. Nia, who was still napping in 
her chair, also nodded, beer can in hand. 


Looking on at this, Shido bitterly smiled and placed the next batch of ingredients on the grill. A 
different fragrance spread around, stimulating the appetites of the Spirits that had already eaten. 


In this manner, the first day of this graduation camping trip reached very late into the night. 


After everyone had their fill of the barbeque, they either talked around the bonfire or looked up 
at the night scenery of stars that could only be enjoyed outdoors. 


Even though the darkness of the night would bring about an instinctual fear, having just a small 
source of light does wonders in bringing people together. Even though Shido didn’t intend for the 
graduation trip to be camping, the peaceful immersion spending time in this darkness made 
Shido realize once again that this was a great place for a travel location. 


“Phew...” 
He didn’t know how much time had passed, but Mukuro began to yawn a little. 


“Haha, we sure did do a lot today, so it’s normal to be tired.” 


“Mun... no such matter. Muku is still wide awake.” 
Despite Mukuro saying that, she still rubbed her weary eyes. 


Shido took out his mobile phone from his pocket and looked at the screen. It was now 10:00 PM. 
It was only natural for Mukuro, who usually goes to bed early and wakes up early, to be sleepy 
around this time. Shido got up from his chair and stretched slightly. 





“Then, I’m going to sleep; I’m also a little tired. You set up the tent in the open area, right?” 
—Right then. 
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The moment Shido said that, all the Spirits snapped to attention. Even Mukuro, who was sleepy 
Just a moment ago, suddenly had an expression of being wide awake. 


“Huh? Did I say something strange?” 


Just as Shido was puzzled over this sudden change in mood, the Spirits all got up and divided 
themselves into two groups. 


“W-What’s wrong...?” 

Confused, Shido frowned suspiciously. Then, Miku stood up with a smile. 
“Ufufu. While Darling was preparing dinner for us, we played a game for a bit.” 
“Game?” 

As Shido asked, Miku replied back with a “that’s right” before continuing on. 


“If everyone sleeps in a tent, there won’t be enough space. Therefore, we decided to use 
Amidakuji* to split into pairs, with each team building ‘the greatest sleeping places they can.’” 


“Hey...” 


Unexpectedly, they even did this sort of thing while Shido was preparing the ingredients. Shido 
rounded his eyes and stroked his chin. 


That being said, there was no way for everyone to sleep in a single tent, so naturally, multiple 
beds would be needed. A team competition could be an interesting solution. 


“So next, each group will introduce their sleeping quarters in turn and let Darling choose which 
one he thinks is best.” 


“Aah, so that’s how it works.” 


After listening to Miku’s explanation, Shido nodded. 


* Amidakuji is a system for creating pairings from two equal sized sets of things. In this case, the spirits 
would be divided into two groups and then each member of one group would be matched up with one 
member of the other. 


However— 

“And then, tonight, Darling will have to sleep with the group that he chooses.” 
“...Huh?” 

Shido's body froze the moment he heard Miku say those words. 

“...Um, what did you say just now?” 

“T would like Darling to stay overnight in the place you think is best.” 


Miku winked as she said that; it seemed that Shido didn’t mishear her. He quickly shook his 
sweaty head. 


“No, no, no! Isn’t that strange?! If you’re using multiple tents, wouldn’t you normally just leave 
one aside for the men?!” 


“Eh, that would be boring... and our slender hands have done their best just to prepare the 
sleeping quarters we have now.” 


“No, didn’t your real intentions leak out just now?! Anyway, this won’t do. This isn’t an 
option—” 


At that moment, Shido suddenly stopped talking, and the Spirits stared on at Shido with 
desperate eyes. 


“Ugh...” 


It was troubling being looked at like that. After worrying about this for a few seconds, Shido let 
out a deep sigh. 


“...Fine, let’s take a look first.” 
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As soon as Shido said that, the Spirits suddenly perked up—and at the next moment, the flames 
of conflict were reignited in their eyes. 


SSS 
“Um... first up is Tohka and Yuzuru’s group?” 
“Umu!” 


“Consent. Please give us lots of comments, Shido.” 


After Shido finished speaking, Tohka and Yuzuru both exaggeratedly nodded, walking over to 
the open space as if to guide him. Shido followed them as he moved forward in the dusky night 
time road. 


Soon after, Tohka and Yuzuru stopped and turned on the lights. At this moment, the open space 
surrounded by darkness was instantly illuminated, revealing the tent that was built there. 


“Ooh!” 
Looking on at such a scene, Shido couldn’t help but widen his eyes. 


There were tightly tied ropes attached to stakes that were firmly driven onto the ground. The 
bright yellow tent was so beautifully built that it didn’t look like it was done by a novice at all. 


“This is great. The tent is firmly held, and the technique is much better than mine.” 
As soon as Shido gave his honest praise, Yuzuru smugly replied. 


“Naturally. For Yuzuru who defeated Kaguya in our outdoor survival duel, this construction is 
nothing. Tohka also quickly picked up on the steps and contributed a lot.” 


“Umu! I didn’t expect it to be prepared so quickly. The tent is really awesome! But that’s not all. 


(>? 


Go inside 
Tohka patted her chest as she said that. Shido nodded and knelt down to climb into the tent. 
“Oh, this is...” 


The interior of the tent was tightly insulated with another layer. Even though it was warm during 
the day, the temperature may drop at night. Shido couldn’t help but feel grateful for such 
thoughtful consideration. 


“T see, so even the inside is very reliable. This is really good.” 
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...? What are you talking about? Please look at the pillow side of the sleeping bag.” 
“Huh?” 


It seemed that Tohka still had highlights that she wanted Shido to see. Shido followed Tohka’s 
instructions and looked at the pillow next to the sleeping bag: there was an unnaturally large pile 
there, covered up with cloth. 


Shido raised his brow in suspicion as he lifted up the cloth. What caught his eye there was the 
large amount of snacks—notably, a great amount of chocolate. 


“T-This is...” 
“Umu! It’s a midnight snack!” 
As Shido asked, Tohka crossed her arms and loudly replied. 


“...Fufu, how about it, Shido? If you choose our tent, even if you get hungry at night, won tit be 
okay?” 


Tohka lowered her voice with a somewhat sordid look on her face. It seemed that Tohka also 
realized that she was attempting something foul. He could see a mix of excitement and slight 
guilt in her expression, as well as the pleasure of trying to seduce Shido with material goods. 


“Haha... I see. That is pretty good.” 


Shido smiled bitterly with a hint of shame. However, he was still full from the barbeque. To be 
honest, it was difficult to imagine his stomach getting hungry again so quickly. 


“一 Stop. You don’t think it’d be just this, do you?” 


However, it didn’t seem to be over yet. As Shido was about to leave the tent, Yuzuru blocked his 
way. 


“Huh?” 


“Criticize. This is a tent—a place for sleeping. Don’t you think the most important thing would 
be the feeling of lying down?” 


“Well, that’s true...” 


As Shido replied, Yuzuru and Tohka gestured to each other with their eyes and left the tent. 
Then, followed by the sound of clothes changing, the two of them entered the tent again. 


—Wearing furry pajamas with ears attached to the hood. 
“Wha...?!”” 


When did they have time to prepare such lovely pajamas? Although the degree of exposure 
wasn’t high, the fingertips revealed from the sleeves and thighs protruding from the hem of the 
skirt caused Shido’s heartbeat to accelerate. 


“How about it, Shido?! Furry pajamas!” 


“Temptation. If Shido falls asleep between Yuzuru and Tohka, he will surely have a good 
dream.” 


“No, between you two would—” 


Shido’s brows twitched as he took a step back, overwhelmed by the momentum of these two. He 
then noticed three warm sleeping bags lined up in the tent. 


“Uh...” 


Originally, he wanted to avoid thinking about it as much as possible, but choosing this tent meant 
staying the night here. Although there was a sleeping bag here, sleeping so close to Tohka and 
Yuzuru would be— 
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As Shido thought this over, his face suddenly grew hotter for some reason. Shido shook his head 
to shake off the delusions in his head and left the tent. 


“—Come on, it’s our team’s tent next.” 
“Mun. Then, Nushi-sama, please come over here.” 


Those words came from Kotori and Mukuro. They proceeded to an open area with confident 
looks before stopping shortly afterwards. 


Then, as Kotori manipulated her phone, the dazzling lights installed there came on and 
brightened up the surroundings. 


“Wow...!” 


Shido’s eyes couldn’t help but flinch when faced with brightness incomparable to ordinary 
electrical light. That wasn’t the only surprising point, however; at the center of that light was a 
towering tent that was five times larger than the previous one. 


“W-What is this...?” 
Seeing this overwhelming prestige, Shido was left stunned. 


The loose outline shaped by the white cloth was reminiscent of a nomadic yurt or huge circus 
tent. The entrance was also very spacious, to the point where he could guess what was inside 
before even entering. Three large beds were radially arranged around a small stove placed in the 
center. It was like a guest room in a luxury hotel. This felt like something used in the so-called 


glamping’ more than anything else. 
As Shido was left in a daze, Kotori smiled and lifted up her hair. 


“How is it? The design concept is an evening in Bali. In order to have an elegant evening, we 
tried to create an exotic atmosphere.” 


“Mun. Not only that. Please come in and see, Nushi-sama.” 


Mukuro grabbed Shido’s hand with a look of excitement. Shido, who was left in a daze, walked 
into the tent without any response. 


“Now, if you will, Imdtogo-san.” 
“Okay.” 
Kotori responded to Mukuro’s request and operated her phone. 


Then, accompanied by a buzzing electrical sound from somewhere, part of the tent’s ceiling 
opened as gleaming stars appeared in front of everyone. 


“How is it? It is possible to gradually fall asleep while looking at the stars. Muku begged 
Imotogo-san to help arrange it.” 


“A-Aah... this is amazing...” 

As Shido said that in a low voice, Kotori grinned as if confident of their victory. 
“Right? Designing these structures is very hard.” 

“Uh... I have a question...” 

“2 What?” 

“Was this tent really built just by the two of you?” 

“ ..Isn’t it obvious?” 


Kotori deliberately looked away as she gave that reply. It was obvious that she had consulted 
with <Ratatoskr> for this. 


“Is that true, Mukuro?” 
“Mun... O-Of course. Imotogo would never make a call for assistance...” 


*“A form of camping involving accommodation and facilities more luxurious than those associated with 
traditional camping”, according to Google. 


“—! Mukuro!” 


Kotori covered Mukuro’s mouth in a panic... While this ought to be taken for granted at this 
point, it seemed she did indeed ask for assistance. 


Although it was impossible to evaluate it with the same benchmark as Tohka and Yuzuru's tent, 
the rules didn’t say that getting assistance from others wasn’t allowed. Shido carefully thought 
that over as he walked over to the next tent. 


“Hmm, the next one is...” 
“Ufufu, it’s our turn next.” 
“Please give us your advice... !” 


“Shido-kun will surely be captivated.” 


After Shido left Kotori and Mukuro’s tent, Kurumi and Yoshino, the latter of whom had the 
rabbit puppet Yoshinon on her left hand, awaited him. This was another rare combination. 


“Over here.” 


In this manner, Shido was taken to a place near the junction between the clearing and forest. The 
electrical lights were already turned on, illuminating the surroundings. Tables and chairs were 
placed underneath a wide tarp, creating a very elegant space. Although the layout of the table 
was fairly simple, there was still a tea set present. Also, each chair was equipped with either a cat 
or rabbit-shaped cushion. 


“Oh, this is great... but where’s the place to sleep?” 


Shido looked around and slanted his head. That's right. It was a wonderful space, but all he could 
see were chairs and tables, not any tents or sleeping bags. 


“Ah, about that—” 

Kurumi picked up the electrical light and shone it next to the tarp. 

There, Shido saw two objects resembling black cloth tied between the trees growing there. 
“Ts that... a hammock?” 


Yes, it was undoubtedly a hammock. Rather than the netted version for taking a nap, it was the 
type that wrapped around the entire body like a sleeping bag. 


“Yes, it is. Although it looks unreliable at first glance, sleeping off the floor is warmer than being 
in a tent.” 


“I tried lying down, and it felt very comfortable.” 
“Yes, Yoshinon also could sleep soundly in this~” 
“Hey...” 


Shido spoke while trying to open the hammock that had been converted into a sleeping bag. The 
texture was unexpectedly firm, and the feeling of lying there was far better than expected. 


“This is very interesting. Indeed, it’s a feeling one can only experience while camping. But...” 
“...? What’s wrong?” 
After hearing Shido say that, Yoshino blinked. Shido scratched his face while continuing on. 


“No, I was wondering why there are only two hammocks. Even if I chose here, I couldn’t sleep 
together with you...” 


“—Ufufu.” 


Shido’s words came to a halt halfway through, because at that moment Kurumi smiled and 
wrapped her hand around Shido’s shoulder. 


“Because we aren’t skilled enough, we could only provide two hammocks. Therefore, if 
Shido-san chooses this place, you will have to share a hammock with Yoshino-san or I...” 


“Haah?!” 


Shido couldn’t help but let out a strange cry. However, Kurumi didn’t care and simply 
whispered. 


“Come, be together with Yoshino-chan.” 

“Y-Yes...!” 

Yoshino, who looked very nervous, placed her hand on Shido’s other shoulder. 
“—Fu.” 

The pair breathed into Shido’ ears at the same time. 

ENE 


The sudden stimulation caused Shido’s eyes to roll back as he stumbled towards his next 


destination. 

の の へ 
“一 Fu, so you’ve finally arrived, Shido. You’ve kept us waiting.” 
“The finale is here!” 


Next to greet Shido was the Kaguya and Miku pair. The two of them smiled fearlessly, assuming 
a figure skating duo pose. 
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...? What’s wrong, Darling?” 


She likely noticed how Shido’s face was still flushed and he was covering his ears. Shido 
hurriedly shook his head, despite Miku’s look of confusion. 


““...! N-No, it’s nothing. But how about your tent? I don’t see anything...” 
As Shido said that, Kaguya and Miku smiled and changed to another pose. 
“Fufuu, Pll leave that to you, Kaguya-san.” 

“Understood.” 


Kaguya, having accepted Miku’s request, turned around. 


In this manner, Kaguya (who had assumed a new pose) raised her hand to the sky and snapped 
her fingers. 


“Appear from the darkness! Camping—!” 


In that instant, a ray of light appeared behind Kaguya. Accompanied by a muffled sound, 
something huge was approaching. This was— 


“A-A recreational vehicle?!” 
A huge car with a van-like appearance. 


A recreational vehicle, or RV, was quite literally a car used for camping. Kaguya and Miku 
seemed satisfied with Shido’s reaction, and opened the door respectfully as if to introduce the 
inside of the car. 


“O-Ooh!” 


There were tables and simple beds in typical RV placement. There was even a TV and 
refrigerator, and of course, the sleeping bunk was impeccable. 


“Kuku, how about it? The perfect living environment, wouldn 't you choose our team?” 
“Fufu, if you choose now we’ll even give you the right to use the bed on the driver’s seat.” 


“Ts there even a bed there? Actually, wait, does this even count?! Wasn’t this supposed to be a 
tent competition?!” 


As Shido couldn’t help but yell, the two of them simply shrugged. 
“Did we ever say that it had to be a tent?” 
“Right... isn’t this called an RV...?” 


“I don’t understand what you are talking about. This is a monster summoned from the barrier 
constructed by a blood pact between Miku and I.” 


“No, no, no, obviously it would be impossible to set this up in this setting! By the way, was that 
Miku’s agent I saw sitting in the driver’s seat before?!” 


After Shido yelled again, Kaguya and Miku simply feigned being naive by shrugging once more. 


It turned out it was probably because of this hidden tactic that Miku proposed such a game. In 
fact, despite considering it devious, Shido had to admit it was still a little tempting... no matter 
how old they were, boys would always have no resistance against mechanical vehicles. 


“Really...” 


Now that something like this had occurred, nothing afterwards could be surprising. Shido walked 
in the direction of the last team with a helpless smile. 


QOD 
...But that expectation was destroyed within a few minutes. 
“...Um, Origami, Natsumi, what is this?” 


Arriving at the last team, Shido couldn’t help but be utterly shocked at the sight of Origami and 
Natsumi’s sleeping place. 


But that was completely normal. After all, what Shido saw was neither a tent nor a car, but rather 
a home. 


Home. Right. A home. There were no other words to describe this. Using the trees that originally 
grew there, it had walls and even a roof. Generally speaking, this wasn’t something that could be 
built in two or three hours. Shido wondered for a moment if it was made with Natsumi’s 


<Haniel>. 


However, that wasn’t the case. The cut down vines and trees, along with the tempered clay walls, 
denied the presence of any extraordinary intervention. More importantly, the atmosphere 
reflected the craftsman spirit of the two. 


Perhaps noticing that Shido was trembling, Origami and Natsumi silently nodded. 
“We worked hard.” 

“_..I thought I was going to die.” 

“Tt was a great effort to finish exceeding expectations.” 

The words of those two caused Shido to scream. 


“No, how did you come up with such a thing?! Are you pioneers?! This isn’t at the level of 
sleeping for just one night! Why did the two of you go this far?!” 


As Shido yelled that, Origami blushed and Natsumi laughed indifferently. 
“T was thinking about the possibility of sleeping with Shido.” 

“...L well, I was only following the trend...” 

“Your talents should be used elsewhere!” 

Shido straightened his back as his screams echoed under the night sky. 


OOO 


...After reviewing the five groups’ tents (or, well, some of them couldn’t be called tents), Shido 
and the Spirits all returned to the central area at the same time. 


Shido’s throat felt sore, but that couldn’t be helped. He was basically screaming nonstop for the 
second half of the review. 


“一 Now, you have seen them all.” 


Kotori said that while crossing her hands together. Although her tone was just as calm as usual, 
the lollipop in her mouth was swaying slightly. 


“A-Aah...” 


After Shido gave that halfhearted reply with sweat dripping down his face, some of the Spirits 
adopted confident or nervous looks. 


“Kuku, then choose. Which one does Shido want to live in the most?” 
“Ufufu, of course it’s the hammock between me and Yoshino-san, right?” 
“Shido, I could extend the choices to include juice as well as snacks...?” 


Like this, everyone put forward their conditions and awaited the results of Shido’s decision. 
Shido gulped as he pursed his lips in a worried manner. 


—At that moment. 

“Hold on! Why am I the only one being excluded?!” 

As if to break everyone’s tension, a voice rang from somewhere. 

“What... t-this voice is...?!” 

“Where’s it coming from?!” 

“_! Look, over there!” 

Yoshino pointed behind Shido, and everyone’s eyes turned in that direction. 
Over there was— 

“...What are you doing, Nia?” 

Nia was in her sleeping bag, lying in the middle of the floor just like a caterpillar. 


“I didn’t even know everyone was setting up tents. Leaving me aside as the only one without a 
place to sleep... that’s too crafty. Openly pushing me out! Specifically excluding me from any 
team...” 


Nia tried to get up as she let out a hilarious cry. However, because both her hands were still in the 
sleeping bag, she failed to maintain her balance, and soon fell onto the ground again. 


In response to this, Kotori sighed. 
“.….We asked you when we were dividing up into teams, but you fell asleep drunk.” 
“Eh, really? Ahaha... I didn’t notice at all.” 


Nia responded with a smile as she tried to stand up again, but sure enough, it was difficult for her 
to maintain her posture. She fell onto the ground again and rolled away, disappearing into the 
darkness. 


“Waaah! Someone please stop me—” 


After a pause, there was a sound of a grunt before it turned silent. Shido smiled bitterly as he 
looked on at everyone. 


“...Um, can one of you guys take her in?” 

Everyone helplessly nodded. 

“Well, one thing at a time. Shido, can you tell us the results of your decision?” 

“A-Aah, that’s right.” 

Shido coughed to recover his thoughts, looking on at everyone again as he started thinking. 


In the beginning, Shido only planned on looking at everyone’s tents, but seeing how everyone’s 
effort exceeded his imagination, he couldn’t just leave it at that anymore. Avoiding making an 
evaluation would be too disrespectful to them. 


That being said, Shido also couldn’t just outright choose the one he liked the best. 


First up was Kurumi and Yoshino’s hammock. That one was ruled out. Sleeping like that was 
inherently problematic and he didn’t know what would happen from sharing a bed. 


Similarly, Tohka and Yuzuru’s team also couldn’t be selected. Although it had the impression of 
being well done, it would be very detrimental being caught in a narrow space between those two 
wearing those outfits. 


Kaguya and Miku’s RV and Natsumi and Origami’s house both had enough space, but the people 
present made him feel uneasy. Leaving Kaguya and Natsumi aside, he had no idea what Miku 
and Origami might do at night. 


That left the only real option as the Kotori and Mukuro group. The space between the beds was 
sufficient, and more importantly, Kotori was his younger sister and Mukuro was a part of his 
family. It wasn’t a problem to sleep in the same place. Shido raised his head as he made his 
decision. 


“Where I want to sleep is—” 
But, as Shido was about to give his decision. 
“__Ugh!” 


Suddenly, the ground roared as the place where Shido and the others were at shook violently. 


““What...?!” 
“E-Earthquake...?!” 


“Everyone, calm down! There’s nothing nearby that will fall! Lower your posture and wait for 
the vibrations to stop!” 


Kotori gave her instructions to the distressed crowd. Everyone followed the instructions and 
squatted down. 


Finally, the earthquake subsided as the night returned to a calm state. Shido tremblingly stood up 
and looked around for everyone. 


“I-Is everyone okay?” 

“Y-Yes, we re alright.” 

“That was scary...” 

Everyone helped each other up while talking. 

At that moment, Yuzuru frowned, seemingly realizing something. 
“Shiver. Is Nia okay?” 

“Ah” 


As Yuzuru said that, Shido widened his eyes. Nia had just rolled away in her sleeping bag 
beforehand; she had probably shifted to the river because of the earthquake just now. 
“Hey, Nia?! Where are you?! Reply if you can hear me!” 
Shido placed his hands near his mouth as he shouted. 
After a while, a reply came from the distance. 
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“Hey, over here! Save me 


That was Nia’s voice, no doubt about it. Shido and the others looked at each other and grabbed 
their flashlights to head that direction. 


But then— 
“Huh?” 


After arriving nearby, without stopping, Shido’s face was marked by confusion. 


But it couldn’t be helped. The Spirits who ran alongside Shido also all had the same look. 
After all, a huge tent stood in front of everyone’s eyes. 


...No, Shido couldn’t immediately tell if this was a tent or not. While some elements of it were 
clearly a tent, the other half could be regarded as a big car or house. 


That’s right. It was impossible to believe, but the tents, house, and camping vehicle set up by the 
Spirits had all integrated together. Incidentally, Nia’s sleeping bag was hanging on the roof like a 
moth worm. 


“T-This is... everyone’s tent?” 
“Because of the earthquake just now...?” 


“No way! Impossible! If it was broken down, perhaps, but how could it be coincidentally put 
together like building blocks—” 


“...But it’s actually like that.” 
Faced with Natsumi’s remark, Kotori could only remain silent. 


That being said, Shido could also understand Kotori’s mood. Such a thing would be impossible 
normally. There was a complete sense of balance as everyone’s tents were mixed together. 


And, unbelievably, the framework of the tent hadn’t collapsed at all. The interior was also 
beautifully integrated, with beds lined up sideways. 


This was a miraculous phenomenon that would be unbelievable unless seen in person, almost 
like a god that could freely manipulate this world really existed and said, “If you want to choose 
a tent, you might as well sleep together.” 
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As the Spirits widened their eyes in surprise, Tohka alone let out a voice and entered the tent. 
After that, she touched her surroundings to confirm the condition of the tent. After nodding, she 
got into the sleeping bag near the middle. 


“Wait... Tohka, this is dangerous! Come back!” 


“Tt’s fine. It doesn’t look like it’s going to collapse. Moreover, everyone’s tents are together now, 
so we can only sleep here.” 


“N-No, so you re saying...” 


Kotori frowned while looking troubled, but Tohka didn’t care and patted the sleeping bag next to 
her. 


“Come in too, Shido. Your special seat is here!” 
“Huh? A-Aah—” 


For some reason, after Tohka said that, Shido had the strange impression that there wouldn’t be 
any issues, so he entered the tent and stood beside Tohka, and the other spirits followed him in. 


“T can’t ignore this. Shido must be by my side.” 
“Ara, ara. The tent has become one. Then, it must be decided by another method, correct?” 


“No, it could be dangerous—ah, forget it...! All members gather! The sleeping positions will be 
decided through a finger guessing game!” 


“Kya! This result is too good! Even though it’s not clear how, everyone sleeping together is the 
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best! Thank you Buddha-sama, Darling-sama—! 
And just like that, a commotion started inside the tent. 


Incidentally, outside of the tent, “...Hey, guys? Did you forget about me?” The rescue of this 
sleeping bag moth worm was done after they decided their sleeping positions. 


OOO 


After turning off the lantern, the only light that remained in the dark forest was that of the moon 
and stars. 


Although a guessing game had been used to determine the positions, the darkness meant he had 
no idea who was nearby. 


As everyone laid down, there were the screams from Natsumi being attacked by Miku, Shido’s 
groan after feeling Origami’s breath near him, and Kotori’s roar after noticing this incident, but 
soon after everyone fell asleep, and the surroundings fell into silence. 


Right now, there were the sounds of insects and owls coming from afar. From time to time, he 
could hear some sounds of sleeping as well as Nia’s snoring. 


But rather than silence, it felt as if there were no problems left in this darkness. 


“...Hey, Shido. Are you still awake?” 


Suddenly, a voice came from nearby, and Shido’s eyelids jumped open in surprise. 
“...What’s wrong, Tohka? Can’t sleep?” 


Shido turned to Tohka with a relaxed expression and replied in a whisper to not wake anyone 
else up. 


Despite the guessing game used to determine positions, Shido and Tohka were nonetheless 
sleeping in the same position as Tohka originally wanted. 


“Hehe... so you’re awake after all. I don’t know why... I just had a feeling.” 
After saying that, Tohka faintly smiled. 


“Today was so much fun. Playing by the river and playing by the sea are entirely separate 
experiences, but enjoyable, and the taste of barbeque was the best. Setting up tents with everyone 
was a good memory too.” 


“Haha... that’s good. Even if this is technically Miku’s graduation trip, I’m glad that everyone 
could come along.” 


“Muu... really, it was so much fun. If only I could come here again...” 


“Well, for sure. Now that DEM’s gone, we can come back whenever we want. Let’s do it 
together with everyone again.” 


“...Un, yeah.” 


ce 9 


Shido titled his head slightly. Because of the darkness, he couldn’t see Tohka’s expression, but he 
could hear a little sadness in her voice. 


“What’s wrong, Tohka?” 


“...No, I’m fine. I just couldn’t sleep because I’m looking forward to tomorrow. Good night, 
Shido.” 


After saying that, Tohka turned the other way and stopped talking. 


Although Shido had some questions about this, because of his intense sleepiness, he fell asleep 
without asking them. 


Spirit Werewolf 

“_Farly in the morning, on the outskirts of the village, the corpse of the most beautiful girl in 
the village, Maria, was discovered.” 

That passage appeared on their smartphones as intermittent rain fell outside. 


“The corpse was badly maimed, suggesting a brutal act performed by something inhuman. Huge 
claw marks, traces of sharp fangs, and also the smell of a beast that still lingers.” 


“All of the evidence points to the fact that there is a werewolf hidden within this village.” 
After hearing this, everyone present gulped. 


It could be to moisten their throats getting dry from the tension—or perhaps to suppress the 
saliva ready to leak out. 


“Yes, you must find the werewolf hidden among the villagers. Even if a mistake in judgment 
leads to a companion being hanged, do not hesitate, for if you do, you may be the one lying dead 
tomorrow morning.” 


As the voice from the smartphone said that, a flash of lightning fell, illuminating the faces of the 
girls in the dark tent. 
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Shido couldn’t help but feel his breathing choke up, because at that moment, he saw the 
silhouette of a wolf from the shadows of the girls illuminated by the electrical light. 
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... Anyway, despite that disturbing introduction, this wasn’t actually a murder case. 


This morning Shido and the others, who had set up camp by the riverside yesterday for Miku’s 
graduation trip, were awoken by the sound of rain. 


“Ah... it’s raining a lot. Going by the river to play would be impossible now.” 


Shido looked at the situation outside as he said that. After hearing this, the Spirits crowded in the 
tent all sighed in regret. 


“Muu... I see.” 
“Ugh, the sky is too fickle.” 
While saying something like that, they all gave their opinions on the matter. 


Inside this huge tent were Tohka, Origami, Kotori, Yoshino, Kaguya, Yuzuru, Miku, Natsumi, 
Nia, Mukuro, and Kurumi. In other words, the Spirits under <Ratatoskr>’s protection were 
gathered here in full. 


“Well, the weather isn’t something we can change unfortunately. But what to do? Are there any 
games we can play on a rainy day?” 


Miku slanted her head and placed her finger on her cheek. Then, Nia started fishing through her 
backpack as if remembering something. 


“Fufufu, I was wondering if something like this was going to happen, so I came prepared.” 
She then took out a few small boxes with colorful pictures on them. 
“This is?” 


“They’re so-called analog games. These are indispensable for school trips. Why don’t we try 
them together?” 


“These are for school trips, huh?” 


Shido bitterly smiled while looking at the boxes Nia lined up. There were playing card games 
like UNO, as well as several games he didn’t recognize. 


“There are quite a few games... which one would you recommend?” 
“Hmm, now that I think about it...” 


Nia scrutinized the boxes in front of her. After giving it some thought, she licked her lips and 
picked up one of the boxes. 


“Then how about trying this? It’s called ‘Werewolf! It’s quite famous, so some of you must have 
heard of it?” 


While talking, Nia showed everyone a game box with a wolf pattern. 
“Werewolf...” 

He had never played it before, but he was familiar with the name. 
Origami, Natsumi, the Yamai sisters, and Kotori all gave a similar look. 
“Werewolf. ..?” 

“Muu, it sounds terrifying.” 


Yoshino and Tohka spoke while staring at the cards with a serious look. Seeing them like this, 
Nia simply laughed lightly. 


“Tt’s not such a scary game. To put it bluntly, it’s a so-called social deduction game. If you can 
hunt down the werewolves mixed in with the villagers, the villager side wins. If the number of 
villagers is reduced to the same number as the werewolves, the werewolves win. So, how about 
it? Simple enough?” 


Listening to Nia, Mukuro asked puzzledly. 


“Mun... since it is a werewolf, would it not be stronger than a human? How can humans defeat a 
werewolf?” 


“This game is divided into day and night rounds, so the werewolf can only be in beast form 
during the night. One villager is attacked every night, but during the day the werewolf isn’t any 
different from a normal human being. Therefore, the villagers will aim to identify the werewolf 
during daytime and hang them dry.” 


While saying that, Nia let out a “Gii” sound while pretending to strangle herself. Yoshino was a 
little startled upon seeing that sight. 


“It’s a scary game...” 
“No, no, nobody is actually going to be hanged.” 


Nia tried to calm Yoshino down with a lighthearted smile. While listening, Kotori folded her 
arms and stirred the Chupa Chups lollipop in her mouth. 


“T see. Although the villagers must kill the werewolf, they don’t know who it is. Therefore, if 
there’s any misjudgment, the one hung will be an ally. But if you do nothing, you’ll all be picked 


off by the werewolf in the end. Despite the subject matter being scary, it isn’t an uninteresting 
game.” 


“Right? And even though we have 12 people, we can still all participate in the game at the same 
time.” 


“Ufufu, but finding the lurking werewolf by relying on instinct and luck alone won’t work. There 
must be a strategy to this game, correct?” 


Kurumi narrowed her eyes while saying that. 
“What you say is true.” 
Nia nodded in agreement as she spread out the cards on the floor. 


“There are various roles in a game of Werewolf, and each role has its own unique combination of 
goal and ability. 


—First of all, ‘Villager.’” 
Nia picked up a card with a cartoonish person drawn on it and showed it to everyone. 


“Although it’s the role with the most cards and no special abilities, it’s a position said to be the 
main character of the game. Armed with courage, wisdom, and your vote alone, your mission is 
to defeat the werewolves.” 


Then, Nia showed a card with a wolf on it. 


“Next up is ‘Werewolf.’ One villager will be attacked every night, and you decide who that is. 
During the day, you have to play the role of a harmless villager, so that everyone else doesn’t 
suspect you. In a game of 12 people, there should be two werewolves in the game. If those two 
are killed, the villagers win. If the number of other players equals the number of werewolves, the 
werewolf side wins.” 


And then—Nia placed new cards next to them, with illustrations of a character holding a crystal 
ball, a character with a ghost behind them, and a character in armor holding a sword. 


“These three are key positions for the villagers to win. 


The ‘Seer’ can choose one person every night and learn whether that person is a human or a 
werewolf. If a werewolf is found, the situation will immediately be in favor of the villagers. 


Then there is the ‘Spiritualist’, this role can tell whether the person hanged the previous day is a 
villager or werewolf. This is also very important information. If the werewolf was killed, then 


it’s worth celebrating, but otherwise that means the villagers have killed one of their companions. 


The next one is the ‘Knight’, the only role that can compete against the werewolf at night. The 
knight can guard one person every night. A person protected by the knight won’t die even if 
they’re attacked by the werewolf. If the knight is attacked however, they will die, so please be 
sure to not carelessly reveal your identity.” 


The Spirits mumbled to themselves while looking at the cards in the order introduced by Nia. 
At that moment, Miku raised her index finger and asked. 
“T roughly understand now, but isn’t the werewolf side at too much of a disadvantage?” 


Then, Nia let out a “Nfufufu” laugh while placing another card on the floor. Drawn on this card 
was a character grinning under the moonlight. 


““Madman.’ The trickster of the game. Although a member of the werewolf camp, they’ll be 
seen as a villager even when investigated by the Seer or Spiritualist. In other words, the Madman 
is a traitor among the villagers that is collaborating with the werewolf. The madman will disrupt 
the village to aid the werewolf, their ally at the critical moment.” 


“T see... that’s quite a nasty job title, but it sounds like it could be fun.” 


After listening to that introduction, Miku couldn’t help but sweat a bit while smiling. “Right?” 
Nia smiled back before turning her attention to the remaining cards. After thinking it over for a 
few seconds, she chose two more cards to place on the ground. 


“Since 12 is a relatively large number of players, why don’t we add two more special cards? First 
up is 一 the ‘Demon Fox.’” 


“Demon fox...? What kind of role is that?” 

“Hmm, the demon fox is a third-party. You won’t die even if attacked by the werewolf.” 
“Huh? What? Can they only die from hanging?” 

Natsumi asked with one eye closed. 

However, Nia shook her head. 


“No, not only that. The demon fox is cursed when discovered by the seer. So, even though it’s 
strong against the werewolf, it’s still difficult to survive.” 


“Hmm... I see.” 


“The demon fox wins if they survive until the game ends—if they’re alive when victory is 


confirmed for the village or werewolf teams. The difficulty level is high, but isn’t there a sense 
of accomplishment from playing a hard role and still obtaining victory?” 


Nia said that with a wink as she placed down the last card. A character holding delicious looking 
bread was drawn there. 


“This is the ‘Baker.’ Every morning, this person bakes delicious bread for everyone.” 
“What?!” 

Upon hearing this, Tohka’s eyes glistened with excitement. 

“That’s a good job title!” 


“Isn’t it? Generally speaking, this is an unpopular card that’s not used often, but I thought 
Tohka-chan would like it.” 


“Umu! It’s a wonderful card!” 


Tohka kept nodding with a huge smile on her face. Shido couldn’t help but smile at this, but then 
he turned to ask Nia. 


“So, what is the effect of the bread?” 
“Tt’s very delicious.” 
“Huh?” 


“Like I said, the baker just bakes delicious bread for everyone. Besides, what else can you ask of 
a baker?” 
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After a brief silence, Shido finally figured it out. In other words, this was just a card to liven up 
the mood. To put it bluntly, if the bread that was baked every morning was no longer being 
baked, that would indicate that the person hanged yesterday or attacked by the werewolf was the 
baker. 


“Well, alright. For the time being, do you want to try it out?” 


Compared to blindly learning the rules, these sorts of games were easier to pick up through 
actually playing. With that in mind, Shido gave that proposal. 


“Yup, that’s right. There are many different ways of playing this, but let’s use the rules I know 
for the time being... ah, that’s right. This game needs a host that has knowledge of all the roles. 


Although I could host, that would mean we’d have one less player, so let's do this.” 


Nia took out a smartphone from her pocket and began operating it. Then, she placed it in a 
position that was easy for everyone to see. 


There was a familiar face being displayed on the screen. 

“Huh? Maria?” 

“Yes. Are you enjoying your trip, Shido?” 

The <Fraxinus> AI replied back to Shido through the smartphone’s speaker. 


“Tve heard the entire story. Let me act as the host; although I am a little dissatisfied at the 
request coming from Nia, someone mature like me won’t get angry at something of this level. 
Yes, even if I was treated as a convenient woman who can only come in handy on this sort of 
occasion, I am not at all angry.” 
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Contrary to her words, she seemed quite dissatisfied. They should probably get her some 
souvenirs on the way back. 


“Now, let's get started. Please shuffle the cards you wish to use and distribute one to each 
player.” 


“A-Ah...” 

Shido followed Maria’s instructions and began to shuffle the cards. 
At that moment, a girl quietly raised her hand to stop him: Origami. 
“__Wait. I have one suggestion.” 

“Suggestion?” 

Origami nodded in response to Shido’s inquiry and continued on. 


“Werewolf is a very good game, but to make it more interesting, I would propose the adoption of 
the OO style rules.” 


“...OO style... hold on, do you mean the Oririn Original...” 


Feeling a sense of déjà vu, Shido’s cheeks tightened. However, Origami shook her head without 


ê This is specifically referring to Encore 2’s Spirit King Game and Encore 5’s Spirit Snow Wars, which 
both used similar rules proposed by Origami. 


changing her expression. 
“Oririn Omnipotent.” 
“Tf it’s not what I said, then what's that supposed to mean?!” 


Shido raised his voice to the level of a scream. Certainly, during the snowball fight they had 
before, Origami had made a similar proposal. 


“The OO style rules have two main points. First, the winners may make any request of the losers. 
Second, cheating that isn’t proven won’t be considered cheating.” 


“You must be plotting something!” 


Playing against Origami with these rules would be tantamount to suicide. Shido repeatedly shook 
his head to express his opposition. 


In contrast, however, Maria didn’t seem to care much about this. 
“Alright, I agree to these terms.” 


“Hey, hey, are you serious? If you approve those rules, do you have any idea what she might try 
and do?” 


“Tt’s interesting to see how messy this will become. Moreover...” 
“Moreover?” 
“There’s no harm in it for me.” 
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... Sure enough, the root of this seemed to be not being able to participate in this trip. But since 
there was <Ratatoskr> work that couldn’t be set aside, it couldn’t be helped. 


“With that being said, I don’t think Origami could benefit from those rules.” 

“Huh?” 

“After the game starts, you’ll understand. Come now, distribute the cards to everyone.” 
“A-Aah...” 

Shido assigned a card to each person as instructed. 


And thus, the first night arrived for a village with a lurking werewolf. 


OOO 
“Mariaaaa!” 
“How could this be, Maria-san was...” 
“.….No, aren’t you embarrassed calling yourself the most beautiful girl in the village?” 


With the body found on the outskirts of the village (the established setting for now), the villagers 
“screamed” and “rushed towards” Maria. 


After this, a voice echoed from the smartphone again. 


“The death of Maria, a beautiful girl like a flower loved by everyone, brought a deep sorrow to 
the village, but blind sadness will be no help at all. As you know, there are two werewolves 
lurking among you. You guys must search for anyone suspicious and make the decision to hang 
them. 


—The discussion time has begun. Discuss with everyone and decide who will be killed today.” 


A countdown appeared on the screen of the smartphone. It seemed they had to come to a verdict 
before it reached zero. 


Shido reconfirmed the card in his hand before exhaling a little. 
—The card with a fox character drawn on it. 
Right. Shido’s role was the demon fox, said to have the greatest level of difficulty. 


This meant that Shido must both avoid being detected by the seer and live to the end. This role 
really was like walking on a dangling tightrope. 


“The werewolf that killed Maria is among us...” 
“Dread. There are too few clues.” 


Kaguya and Yuzuru surveyed the crowd with serious looks. The two of them, with strong 
ambitions of winning, had already immersed themselves in the scenario of the game. 


Seeing this, Shido also changed his way of thinking. Certainly, his current identity was that of a 
demon fox, but right now, he must play the role of a harmless villager and work with everyone to 
find the werewolf. 


“That’s right. It seems that the seer and spiritualist must wait until the coming night before they 


can use their abilities. Does that mean we need to guess who to hang on the first day?” 


While saying that, Shido looked at everyone’s expressions... But it was hopeless, it was 
impossible to tell the identity of the werewolves from that alone. 


The only information he could get from expressions was Tohka’s look of disappointment at her 
own card. Likely, she didn’t end up getting the ‘baker’ card. 


As everyone was suspicious of each other, Nia suddenly raised her hand and spoke. 


“Okay, okay! Nia-chan is coming out and saying it now! Actually, I am the seer, so don’t hang 
me by mistake!” 


“Huh...21” 


The sudden confession left Shido stunned. No, not just Shido, several of the Spirits also were 
surprised. 


That’s right, if you declare yourself to be the seer, you wouldn't be tied up. However, the seer 
was also the role that the werewolf wanted to erase the most. 


“J-Is that okay, Nia? Suddenly giving out your identity like that, if you’re attacked by the 
werewolf tonight, you won’t be able to use your action—” 


“Nfufufu, don’t worry. There is still the ‘knight’ in the village, after all.” 
“Ah...” 


As it stood, that certainly was true. If the ‘knight’ that could defend against the attacks of the 
werewolf was around, it would be okay to confess your identity. In fact, this would be actually a 
good way to prevent the seer from being killed early. 


“一 Just like that, the knight among us! Remember to guard me tonight! Ah, but there’s no need 
for you to identify yourself yet! Otherwise you’ll be targeted by the werewolves!” 


While saying that, Nia cheerfully waved her hand. 


Like this, the village with no clues had received a small hint. It would be desirable for today’s 
dropout to be someone other than Nia—but. 


“Eh?” 
In the next second, Shido couldn’t help but raise his brow. 


After all, at that moment, Mukuro had raised her hand high just like Nia. 


“Mun... what does this mean? Muku is also the seer...” 

Mukuro said that in a confused manner. 

After hearing this, the Spirits all adopted similarly confused looks. 
—There were two seers. 

That is to say, either Nia or Mukuro was lying. That must mean— 
Shido half-consciously turned his gaze towards Nia. 


No, not just Shido. The other Spirits all tacitly looked towards Nia’s direction, their eyes all 
seeming to say “I feel Mukuro is the real one...” 


“...W-Why are you all looking at me like that?!” 
Nia likely guessed their intentions. 

“Um...” 

“No reason...” 


“It’s obvious that you guys are more suspicious of me! Why?! My conditions should be the same 
as Mukku-chin!” 


Dissatisfied with everyone’s response, Nia faked some tears after pretending to be wronged. 


...80 it would be like this, for better or for worse, Shido understood that this game encouraged 
misdirection. 


Regardless, no matter how suspicious, there was no concrete evidence. In order to avoid killing 
the seer by mistake as much as possible, it would still be appropriate to choose someone else 
other than Nia or Mukuro. 


The question would be which one the knight would protect tonight. If they protected the fake 
seer, the real one would likely be killed by the werewolves and everything would be in vain. 
Indeed, the werewolf or madman pretending to be the seer must have been aiming for this result. 


As Shido was thinking this over, an alarm sound began to beep from the smartphone. 
“Tt is time. Please select the person who will die today.” 


“Huh, already?!” 


“1 don’t understand anything yet...” 
The Spirits all had difficult looks over Maria’s announcement. 


Two self-proclaimed seers, Nia and Mukuro, had revealed themselves, but there were no other 
clues. Although the options had been narrowed down to a degree, it would still depend solely on 
intuition to decide who would be killed first. 


“"..No, but 一" 
Shido scratched his cheeks while sorting out his thoughts. 


Certainly, he didn’t know who was suspicious. However, he still had an idea on the person who 
should be nominated for the first day. 


“Then please start voting. Point your finger at the person you wish to hang. All together now...” 


The sound of someone in the tent holding their breath could be heard, but that wasn’t 
unreasonable. 


After all, the fingers of Shido, Tohka, Kotori, Natsumi, Yoshino, Mukuro, and Nia were all 
pointed at Origami. 


Incidentally, Origami and Kurumi pointed at Natsumi, Kaguya and Yuzuru pointed at each other, 
and Miku pointed at Kotori. 
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Origami spoke in surprise. Certainly, Origami’s name hadn t received any particular attention 
until now. It could be considered unusual for her to receive a significant majority of the votes and 
be selected for lynching. 


But despite that, the reasoning was clear. Shido explained as he scratched his head, eyes half 
open: 


“...It would be scary to let someone who advocated those rules stay until the end...” 
After listening to Shido, the Spirits nodded in agreement. 

“That rule you mentioned was clearly meant to give way to cheating.” 

“.,..The best policy is to kill you while we still can...” 

“S-Sorry...” 


Confronted with everyone’s opinions, Origami frowned in regret. 


“This was a miscalculation. I was hung before getting to show my finger substitution technique.” 
“Wait, what were you going to do...?” 
As Shido asked with a cold sweat, Origami sighed and left the circle where everyone was sitting. 


“Rules are rules. I’m dropping out here, but I hope everyone can hunt down the werewolves and 
restore peace to the village.” 


“Origami-san...” 


Origami sat a little farther away, becoming a spectator. Apparently, that was the “world after 
death”. 


“Now, night will arrive once more. Everyone, please close your eyes.” 
Following Maria’s instructions, Shido and the others tightly closed their eyes. 


“一 It's morning. Please open your eyes. What a pity. On the outskirts of the village, Miku’s 
corpse was discovered in a wretched state.” 


“Kyaaaaaaaaa?!” 
Miku let out a hair-raising scream at Maria’s declaration. 
“I-I’m dead?! But I haven’t done anything yet!” 


With that said, Miku curled up with tears in her eyes, but Yoshino tried to soothe her by patting 
her on the back. 


“Hmm, Mikki was killed. That must mean Mikki wasn’t the werewolf.” 
“...Eh, really? I thought Miku must be a werewolf. Image wise...” 
After hearing what Nia had said, Natsumi opened her eyes, surprised. 


“What do you mean ‘image wise’?! For me to attack girls every night, that sort of thing... that 
sort of thing...” 


Miku’s voice was gradually growing quieter. From that impression, she must be thinking, 
“This... feels surprisingly good...? I mean, a situation where someone has to be attacked every 
night...” or rather something along those lines. 


“Now, Miku, please depart to the world after death.” 


“Tt can’t be helped. I'll be watching everyone’s heroism from heaven with Origami-san.” 


With that said, Miku left the circle. Incidentally, in the postmortem world, Miku was instantly 
suppressed after trying to hug Origami. 


“Incidentally, delicious bread was delivered to everyone in the morning as well.” 

“Ooh, the baker is safe!” 

Tohka let out a sigh of relief at Maria’s words. 

Shido unintentionally smiled. From that, he could be almost certain that Tohka wasn’t the baker. 
“Now, please select the person who will be hanged today; the discussion phase has begun.” 
Along with Maria’s declaration, a countdown began on the smartphone screen just like before. 
At the same time, the self-proclaimed seer, Nia, immediately raised her hand. 


“Yes, yes! Everyone, please listen! I checked boy’s future last night and found that he was a 
perfectly genuine human being!” 


“Huh? You chose me?” 


“That’s right. This way, boy’s innocence is confirmed! Let’s work together to find the 
werewolves!” 


Nia said that while giving a thumbs up. Compelled by her momentum, Shido bitterly smiled and 
also gave a thumbs up in response. 


Then, Mukuro also raised her hand and spoke. 

“Mun, Muku investigated Natsumi last night, and she is also human.” 

“Hmm... I see. Compared to yesterday, we have more information to work with.” 
Kotori stroked her chin as if to indicate that she was thinking. 


Indeed, it was just as she said. It was regrettable that the werewolf hadn’t been found, but this 
still further reduced the suspect pool. 


Thinking it over, though, Shido twitched his eyebrows. There was definitely something amiss in 
the events that had just transpired. 


Right. Nia said that she had investigated Shido. 


However, Shido—the demon fox, who would be cursed to die once divined by the seer—was 
obviously still alive. 


That could only mean one thing. 
(一 So, you re the fake after all, Niaaaaaa?!) 
Shido raised an unvoiced cry in his heart. 


There was no benefit for the villager camp to disguise their identities. In other words, Nia was 
either the werewolf or the madman, pretending to be the seer. There was no other possibility. 


He had unexpectedly obtained information that everyone else didn’t yet know... but this wasn’t 
good. If Nia grew suspicious, Shido’s true identity could be revealed as well. It would be better 
to wait and see how this unfolds. 


After all, as the demon fox, it didn’t matter which side won. All he needed to do was survive 
until the end. 


If so, it would be beneficial to treat Nia as the real seer and join the werewolf camp, but in order 
to do that, he would need to call Mukuro—the real seer—a fake, which weighed heavily on 
Shido’s consciousness. 


“Um...” 

As Shido was thinking that over, Yoshino suddenly let out a voice. 

“Hm? What’s wrong, Yoshino?” 

“Pm actually the spiritualist.” 

“Eh?” 

Shido’s attention turned to Yoshino, who had suddenly revealed her identity. 


The spiritualist was a role that would know the identity of the person who was hanged 
yesterday—in the current situation it would be Origami’s identity. Like the seer, it was a role that 
offered guidance to the villagers. However, that also made it a prime target for the werewolves. 


But the spiritualist revealing her identity now would mean— 
“Origami-san... was a werewolf.” 
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Yoshino’s words were shocking. It was no wonder: Origami, who had been voted out on an 
external premise, was a werewolf. 


For the villagers, this was a very lucky situation. But on the other hand, such smooth progress 


was also suspicious. While not giving any explicit statements, Kurumi and Kotori thoughtfully 
narrowed their eyes. 


Having said that, no one else came out and claimed to be the spiritualist. Of course, there was the 
possibility that either Origami and Miku was the spiritualist and Yoshino was betting on that, but 
when considering Yoshino’s personality, it seemed unlikely. 


“In that case.” 
Natsumi grumbled while having a sullen look. 


“...The werewolves should know the identity of their companions... that is to say, one of the 
people who didn’t vote for Origami on the first day is a werewolf?” 


cc うう 
Natsumi’s reasoning caused Kaguya, Yuzuru, and Kurumi to frown. 


Right. Those three people didn’t vote for Origami on the first day. Strictly speaking, Miku also 
didn’t vote for Origami, but she had already been killed overnight. 


“H-Hold on. Being a suspect from that alone is unreasonable.” 

“Dissatisfied. What Kaguya says is true; it seems as if you just want an opportunity to argue.” 
“That’s correct. Isn’t there also the possibility of Yoshino-san lying?” 

The three people who were suspected gave their counterarguments. 

However, at that moment, the alarm signaling the end of discussion time rang. 

“Time is up. Please vote now.” 

“What? We’ ve just reached the critical moment?!” 

“Even though there is no confirmation... it can’t be helped.” 


Nia and Kotori frowned as they raised their fingers. Shido and the other two followed the other 
two as they began to vote. 


“Then, please select the person that will be hanged today. All together now—” 
Under Maria’s guidance, everyone pointed to their chosen victim. The result was— 


Kurumi, four votes. 


Kaguya, four votes. 

Yuzuru, two votes. 

“Hmm, Kurumi and Kaguya have the same number of votes.” 

“What would you do in this case?” 

As Kotori asked, a different number appeared on the smartphone’s screen. 


“In the case of the same number of votes, both parties will be given one minute to defend 
themselves before a revote. If the revote is still a tie, there will be no deaths today.” 


“T see...” 


As Kotori got her answer, she placed the Chupa Chups stick back into her mouth and cast her 
gaze upon Kaguya and Kurumi. 


“Then let’s start with Kaguya. Can you explain why you didn’t vote for Origami?” 
“Hey...” 


At the end of Kotori’s question, the number on the smartphone began to count down. Kaguya 
crossed her arms, dissatisfied, but nonetheless began to speak. 


“I do have some opinions about the oath made with Origami, but as long as I win, there won’t be 
any problem. In that case, defeating the enemy is the supreme goal, isn’t it?! I am not a 
werewolf! If I die, the light of life will go out with me!” 


Kaguya clenched her fist while giving that powerful speech. Although, well, they couldn’t quite 
tell what she was trying to say with that last statement. 


“Then, next up is Kurumi. If you will, please.” 


The countdown was restarted, matching Maria’s voice. At the same time, Kurumi started talking 
while looking at everyone. 


“My reasoning is roughly the same as Kaguya-san. I am not incapable of understanding 
everyone’s decision, but if I must choose, I wish to make a choice that would be more beneficial 
for the future. As for the reason why I voted for Natsumi-san—” 


Having said this, Kurumi licked her lips and revealed a coquettish smile. 


“If there was the potential for trouble from a difficult enemy, it would be better to hang them 
before that could come to pass.” 


The Spirits were left speechless. 


...How to describe this? Even without any confirmation, just from Kurumi’s expression and the 
words spoken— 


It all felt just like a werewolf. 

“Then, please cast your votes once more. All together now—” 

As expected, all at once everyone’s fingers had pointed at Kurumi. 
“Ara, ara. How sad. You all are not willing to believe me.” 


Kurumi sighed as she got up and embarked on a journey for the afterlife (that is, to Origami and 
Miku's section of the room). 


“Kurumi was executed. Now, night will come again. Everyone please close your eyes.” 


Maria said that in a light tone. Shido and the others closed their eyes in accordance with the 
instructions and waited. 


“It’s morning. Please open your eyes. 


What a pity. On the outskirts of the village, Kaguya’s corpse was found in a very interesting 
pose.” 


“Huuuuuuh?! Why am I the only one with something strange added on?!” 
Kaguya screamed at Maria’s merciless words. 

““Wha...?” 

Shido and some of the Spirits frowned upon hearing this. 


There were two main reasons. One was simply concern, as the werewolf hadn’t been hunted 
down yet. 


The second was the surprise that today’s victim was actually Kaguya. 


“What's going on...? Kaguya was still suspected of being a werewolf. For the real werewolf, she 
would have served as a useful smokescreen. To still kill her...” 


As Shido asked in confusion, Nia replied while scratching her head. 


“Hmm... but it’s not unthinkable. Of course, the werewolf definitely wants to attack the seer and 


spiritualist, but if the knight is still alive, there s the possibility of that being ineffective. Kaguya, 
who was suspected of being a werewolf, had a low chance of being protected by the knight. If 
the werewolf is seeking a quick end to the game, then that was a good choice. The situation is 
still unclear, though; she may also have been randomly selected. Otherwise—” 


“Otherwise?” 

As Shido asked, Nia smirked before continuing on. 

“一 Maybe they’re having fun provoking the villagers this way.” 
“ey 

Hearing what Nia had said, Shido and the Spirits all gasped. 


Then, amidst the tense atmosphere, Maria spoke through the smartphone as if to add fuel to the 
fire. 


“I have more sad news for everyone: I didn’t smell the scent of baked bread this morning.” 
“Baaaaaaaaaaker—?!” 
Tohka let out a sorrowful scream. 


“Gu, guuuu... how could this be?! It’s all because of your bread I could hold on till now. Just 
you wait... PI avenge you...!” 


Tohka clenched her fist with tears in her eyes. It wasn’t trivial to cry like this, and the remaining 
Spirits couldn’t help but tremble. In the afterlife, Miku pouted her lips and said, “Really, why 
didn’t you react like this when I died?” 


“The baker... ah.” 
Shido frowned slightly. 


...Could it be that Kaguya’s last words were actually meant to imply she was baking the bread? 
She seemed to have been planning on revealing her career in her own style. 


“Everyone’s mood must be very conflicted, but it’s almost time to start the discussion. Please 
select the person who will be hanged today.” 


After Maria finished speaking, the countdown began again. 
Then, Mukuro spoke with some regret in her voice. 


“Mun... Muku’s object of divination was Kaguya. Of course, she was human.” 


“Ah... is that right? A case of bad timing, then.” 
Shido awkwardly scratched his cheeks after hearing Mukuro’s words. 


Indeed, no matter how one would phrase it, Kaguya was ruled out as a suspect. It could be a 
coincidence but it was the best timing for the werewolf to attack Kaguya. 


“Ah, me too. What a shame about Kaguya.” 
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Nia hurriedly continued from where Mukuro’s words left off, and the Spirits narrowed their eyes 
in distrust. 


However, there was no evidence that this was a lie, and right now, there was one person more 
suspicious than Nia. 


Yoshino spoke with a trembling voice. 
“Kurumi-san was a human being, as was Kaguya-san. That means...” 


While saying that, Yoshino cowered while glancing at Yuzuru. Yuzuru repeatedly shook her head 
to refute the claim. 


“Explanation. It is not Yuzuru. Please reconsider. If Yuzuru was the werewolf, she wouldn’t 
attack Kaguya and make herself the next suspect.” 


“Ah...” 
After hearing this, Yoshino’s eyes widened as if realizing something. 
However, Nia interjected and began mouthing off. 


“Eh? Really? Did you not think of this excuse beforehand and chose to attack Kaguya to seek 
more excitement?” 


“Negation. Please stop guessing. Is there any evidence?” 
And so, those two started their own battle. 


But regardless, it was an unshakable fact that Yuzuru didn’t vote for Origami on the first day, so 
from Shido’s point of view, it was basically impossible for Yuzuru to escape death today. 


Yuzuru voting for Kaguya wasn’t the problem. The problem was that all the other suspects 
besides Yuzuru were now dead. If Yuzuru wasn’t a werewolf, that must mean that the real 
werewolf had voted against her teammate on the first day. 


Shido frowned while thinking that. 


Origami introduced those messy rules before the start of the game and made everyone vigilant. 
Shido, too, thought at that moment that Origami should be eliminated as soon as possible, and 
she actually had been hanged on the first day. 


If the real werewolf had expected this early result, then it may be possible that she chose to 
abandon her companion in order to avoid future suspicion. 


That move would be a huge gamble. However, Shido had an idea of who among them might 
have the courage to make such a decision. 


“...Mukuro, Nia.” 
“Mun?” 
“Hmm? What’s the matter, boy?” 


Mukuro and Nia slanted their heads at Shido’s words. Actually, it would be okay to only ask 
Mukuro, but as long as Nia had “confirmed” his identity it would be unnatural to exclude her. 


“Tonight, Yuzuru may still be hanged. But if the murders don’t end, there’s a person I want you 
both to use your powers on.” 


“Hmm...?” 

“Hoho, who is it?” 

As the two asked in interest, Shido slowly raised his hand and pointed at a person. 
“It’s Kotori.” 

“Huh?” 

After Shido finished speaking, Kotori narrowed her eyes in intrigue. 

However, the alarm then rang out from the smartphone. 


“It’s time to vote. Please point to the person you want to lynch today. All together now, 
everyone—” 


Everyone pointed their fingers in accordance with Maria’s command. 
The result was—five votes for Yuzuru to three votes for Nia. 


“Regret. Ku... it can’t be helped. I hope everyone can fight till the end.” 


Yuzuru looked sad as she walked towards the afterlife. Kaguya and Miku happily waved to 
welcome her. 


“Yuzuru is out, then. It’s nighttime again, so please close your eyes.” 


Maria’s voice echoed in the village where only seven people remained. As night fell, the 
werewolf’s atrocities were about to repeat once more. 


“It’s morning. Please open your eyes. Also, good news for everyone: nobody died last night.” 
“Huh. ..?!” 

“Does that mean there are no more werewolves...?” 

“No. The werewolf is still lurking in the village. Please start the discussion.” 


As Maria said that, the countdown began again. Shido and the others turned to look at each other 
with serious expressions. 


“The werewolf is still here, but no one was killed... in other words, did the knight protect the 
person who was attacked?!” 


Shido deliberately raised his voice as he said that. In reality, it was possible that the werewolf 
had targeted the demon fox—Shido—and subsequently would be suspicious of him. However, 
Shido wanted to minimize the existence of the demon fox, so he deliberately promoted the knight 
as the cause. 


Then Nia gave a round of applause to match this. 
“Tt should be. Hooray for the knight! We’re that much closer to our victory!” 
“Ah. So what happened to what I wanted you to do yesterday?” 


Shido looked at Kotori while saying that, and Kotori calmly raised her Chupa Chups stick as if 
welcoming the challenge. 


“Mun...” 
Mukuro pointed to Kotori, cold sweat dripping down her cheeks. 
“Tmotogo... is a werewolf.” 
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Mukuro’s words caused Tohka, Natsumi, and Yoshino to hold their breath. 


Nia, however, reacted fiercely. 

“Huuh?! What is Mukku-chin saying?! Imouto-chan is clearly a human being!” 
Nia’s position was diametrically opposite Mukuro’s. 

At the same time, Kotori exaggeratingly shrugged. 


“Yes, I am human. I was wondering which seer was fake, but to think it was Mukuro... how 
surprising, you know how to play so well despite this being your first game, but on the contrary, 
Nia is so proficient that it makes people suspicious!” 


“Ahah! How merciless!” 


Nia stuck out her tongue while slapping her forehead... This exaggerated performance was as 
suspicious as ever. 


“M... Muu, which one is telling the truth...?” 

Tohka looked confused. Then, Nia and Mukuro both leaned forward at the same time. 
“Tohka, believe in Muku! Imotogo is a werewolf!” 

“Don’t be fooled, Tohka-chan! Believe in me!” 

“M-Muu...” 


Tohka cast her eyes to Shido as a plea for help. Shido bitterly smiled as he worked to put 
together his thoughts in his head. 


The real seer was Mukuro. Therefore, as he had expected, Kotori was the werewolf. 


Since the other werewolf, Origami, had already died, if Kotori was hanged now, the 
villagers—no, the victory of the demon fox, Shido, will be confirmed. 


It felt painful to deceive Tohka and the others, but this was a game. 
Shido opened his mouth after a small nod. 

“—] think Mukuro is correct. If you vote for Kotori, it’ll be our victory.” 
Tohka’s face brightened upon hearing what Shido had said. 

“T see. Then—” 


—But at that very moment. 


“...Can you hold on for a second?” 
Natsumi stretched out her hand, interrupting Tohka’s words. 
“Natsumi...?” 


“Mukuro is the real seer and Kotori is the werewolf.’ I have no objections to this assertion; after 
all, Nia has been hitchhiking on Mukuro for a while now... but I think we should postpone 
hanging Kotori.” 


“What do you mean, Natsumi-san?” 


Yoshino asked with a surprised look. Then Natsumi continued on with a gloomy look on her 
face. 


“...Have you forgotten about the existence of the demon fox?” 
Suddenly hearing that name mentioned, Shido felt a tremble reach his shoulders. 


“Of course, it is possible that they’ve already dropped out... but, if victory or defeat is confirmed 
while the fox is still alive, then only the fox will win. If possible, it would be best to hunt them 
first and then hang Kotori afterwards.” 


“Hmmm... shouldn’t Muku kill the fox through divination?” 


Mukuro asked while tilting her head. After thinking it over, Natsumi slightly shook her head and 
replied. 


“.….No, it may be too late. Even if you succeed in cursing the fox tonight, another person will be 
hanged, and one more killed by the werewolf. Of course, if the knight survived and successfully 
guarded someone, things would be different, but if the madman and werewolf are included in the 
remaining four, we can no longer win. Because half the votes are held by the enemy, the 
werewolf could no longer be hanged.” 


“Hmm, what should I do?” 


“.…It's best to hang the demon fox this round, and then hang the werewolf the next round. 
Although a villager will be sacrificed tonight, that would still be our victory.” 


“T see... but how would you know who the demon fox is?” 
“Hmm...” 


Natsumi narrowed her eyes as she looked at the remaining players one by one. 


“.…There are two possible candidates, but I don’t think Tohka’s aptitude is in acting...” 

Then, Natsumi softly whispered. 

“一 Hey, Shido.” 

In the end, it seemed that the target was determined as Natsumi looked straight into Shido’s eyes. 
“W-What's the matter?” 


“.…1 remember your identity as a villager was divined by Nia, but I think Nia is the madman. Are 
you a villager being deceived? Or the host of the demon fox?” 
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Hearing those words with her transparent gaze that seemed to see through everything, Shido felt 
his breathing suffocate. 
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That was enough for a genius at observation, however. Natsumi lowered her eyes and raised her 
voice to tell Tohka and the others. 


“Let’s hang Shido today. Even if he is actually a villager, it should be fine as long as we hang 
Kotori tomorrow.” 


As she made that declaration, the alarm from the smartphone rang. 


“Time is up. Please vote on the person who will be eliminated today. All together now, 
everyone—” 


Under Maria’s orders, the voting began, and after a moment of hesitation, Tohka and the others 
reached out to Shido. 


“So it’s me...” 

“. Mu. I’m sorry, Shido.” 

Tohka apologized as her expression turned dejected. Shido shrugged with a bitter smile. 
“Don’t worry. It’s only a game. I’ll be praying for the villagers’ victory.” 

With that, Shido let out a sigh and departed for the afterlife. 


“But still.” 


On the way there, Shido glanced at Natsumi and whispered at a volume only he could hear. 
“...She really is amazing.” 


It was only now that Shido recalled what Kurumi had said. Indeed, in this sort of game, Natsumi 
was truly a tricky enemy. 


“一 It's morning. Please open your eyes. What a pity. Natsumi’s corpse was found on the 
outskirts of the village.” 


“. Ah, right. I had guessed it would be like this. Thank you, then.” 


The next morning. Natsumi nodded at Maria’s words and waved to Yoshino, Mukuro, and Tohka 
before standing up. It was as if she expected to be targeted. 


...Only it was a shame she had to depart, as she stiffened after seeing Miku smiling and 
beckoning her to the afterlife. 


The remaining five players were Tohka, Yoshino, Mukuro, Kotori and Nia. 
“Then, start the discussion. The person who will be lynched today—” 
“No, that’s not needed anymore.” 

Tohka then interrupted Maria. 

“It’s over, Kotori. Or rather—werewolf!” 


Then, Tohka stretched her finger to point to Kotori. Yoshino and Mukuro were also staring at 
Kotori with determined looks. 


“So, what do you think, Kotori? If you have any objections, we can enter the discussion phase as 
usual.” 


Confronted by all of this, Kotori sighed softly and shrugged. 


“No need. I don’t think I can overturn this situation. Although the dead can’t speak, I’ve been 
forced to learn that the words left by the dead can have a great impact on the living.” 


This was her declaration of defeat. 
Maria nodded and then continued. 
“T understand. Today’s victim is Kotori, then. 


—Night fell, but there were no victims. Congratulations to the villagers, the werewolves lurking 


in the village have been eliminated.” 

“Ooh!” 

“We did it!” 

“Mun...!” 

The three of them celebrated, and everyone in the afterlife also gave them a round of applause. 


“Tch, we were clearly one step from victory. Anyway, if it was me and Imouto-chan, we could 
still have reversed that situation, right?” 


Nia complained as she revealed the card in her hand; as Natsumi expected, the symbol of the 
madman was drawn there. 


“There are also good ways to lose. Shido’s judgment, Natsumi’s observations, plus Tohka and 
the others who were willing to believe in them. It was all wonderful.” 


While saying that, Kotori turned over her own card, displaying the werewolf. 
Looking at this, Nia smiled and said, “Imouto-chan is too mature.” 


“Kya! You did it! Tohka-san, Yoshino-san, Mukuro-san! You were all so cool! Ah, and of course 
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Natsumi-san 


Next, Miku, holding Natsumi under her arm, returned back to the village from the afterlife and 
revealed the card in her hand. The image of a knight was drawn there. 


“...Wow, Miku, you were the knight? You died too early...” 


Natsumi, who was caught under Miku’s elbow, revealed her card; the person who shined during 
the finale turned out to be an ordinary villager. 


The Spirits who were in the afterlife returned to their positions one by one, revealing their 
identities as if to answer any questions. 


Origami was a werewolf. Kurumi and Yuzuru were villagers. Kaguya was the baker. And, of 
course, Mukuro and Yoshino were the seer and spiritualist respectively. 


Basically, it was the same as Shido’s guesses. Shido also returned to his position, intending to 
reveal his own card as well. 


—But, at the same time. 


“Hmm... then I won.” 


Over there—was a card with a demon fox drawn on it. 

“Auh...?!” 

Seeing Tohka’s card, Shido couldn’t hold back his surprise. 

No, not just Shido, but Natsumi and the other Spirits’ eyes widened in astonishment as well. 
That’s right. After all, the demon fox card must have been given to Shido. 


Perhaps two demon fox cards had been added in by mistake? Shido hurriedly flipped over the 
card in his hand. 


“Wha—” 

The result caused Shido to let out a shocked gasp again. 

Shido’s position was ‘demon fox.’ There was no doubt about that. 
But what Shido had now was an ordinary villager card. 

“J-It can’t be? Certainly, I was the demon fox...” 


After distorting his eyebrows in confusion, Shido choked on his breath upon looking at Tohka 
again. 
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“No way... a switch? 


Then, Tohka showed the demon fox card in her hands with a ruthless expression unimaginable 
from the usually cheerful Tohka. 


“一 What nonsense. Human, do you have any evidence?” 
“About everyone’s respective positions, you can find them in my records—” 
“Hmph.” 


Just as Maria was about to say something, Tohka glared at her, displeased, and the screen of the 
smartphone displaying Maria began to flicker as smoke began to rise from it. 


“M-My smartphone?!” 
Nia screamed as she picked up her phone. 
However, Tohka didn’t care about this at all as he continued to calmly look at Shido. 


“PI ask again. Do you have any evidence? Assuming what you said is true, have you forgotten 


the rules of the game?” 
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Listening to Tohka, Shido and the other Spirits all trembled a bit. 


Indeed, although it was quickly forgotten due to Origami being the first to drop out, this 
werewolf game was run with the OO style rules. As long as cheating wasn’t caught, it wouldn’t 
be considered cheating. In that case, the result at this moment meant everything. 


Tohka glared at everyone to make sure there was no objection and raised her chin while huffing 
from her nose. 


“There is always one winner. Only Tohka is suitable.” 
Then, while saying so, she threw the demon fox card toward Shido. 
Shido shed cold sweat upon seeing this. 


A facial expression that was unimaginable from the usual Tohka. In fact, some of the Spirits 
were so surprised by the sudden change that they were left speechless. 


However, Shido had an idea of this Tohka. 
Right—this was Inverse Tohka. 


Although there were no clearly visible changes, Shido felt that the Tohka in front of him was 
similar to her inverse self from that time. 


“... Wait a minute. If you win with the OO style rules, that means—” 
Natsumi tensed up as she squeezed out those words. 


After hearing this, Shido also realized. The point of the OO style rules was not only to allow 
undiscovered cheating, but the winners obtained the right to make any request of the losers. 


Shido and the Spirits all gasped. 


The normal Tohka was fine, but they were all wary of what Tohka would ask for now that she 
had changed like this. Tohka raised her lips to reveal a faint smile as if noticing everyone’s 
concerns, but— 


“...Muu, I am at a loss between curry or hamburger steak... considering it’s camping, it should 
be curry...” 


At the next moment, Tohka’s expression changed back to the version that Shido and the others 
were familiar with. 


“... Huh?” 


Shido couldn’t help but slant his head and widen his eyes, and Tohka looked back at him, 
confused. 


“Huh? What’s wrong? Is it not still possible to make a request? I wanted to request the lunch 
menu...” 


“Ah, no...” 


Because Tohka had suddenly changed back to her normal state, Shido was left speechless for 
what to say next, simply shaking his head to dispel the confusion. 


But what was going on with Tohka just now? 

Feeling as if it was just a strange daydream, Shido couldn’t help but scratch his cheeks. 
Finally, Tohka seemed to reach a decision, and clapped her hands together before speaking: 
“Pve decided. If you will, please, everyone.” 

“A-Ah. What do you want to eat?” 

“No, I decided to leave the lunch menu up to you. I would like to make another request.” 
“Another request?” 

“Umu.” 

As Shido asked, Tohka looked on at everyone and smiled. 

“Everyone will continue to live happily forever.’ That is my wish.” 

Shido was left unsure how to respond to that. 


Of course, there were several reasons to be surprised by Tohka’s words, but more than that, 
Tohka’s expression and tone at that moment tightly squeezed Shido’s heart. 


Yes, it was just like the words everyone left behind in the death game moments ago— 
“...Mu? What’s wrong?” 


“—! No... it’s nothing.” 


After hearing Shido's reply, Tohka happily said, “That’s it!” and gathered everyone’s cards again. 
“Then let’s play another round, with rules that aren’t in the OO style!” 
Tohka began dealing the cards to everyone. 


The Spirits were still shocked for a few moments longer, but their cheeks gradually loosened as 
they received the cards. 


“Kaka, how amusing. This time 1 ll show you my strength!” 

“Challenge. Yuzuru won’t lose this time.” 

“Then this round we’ll use the OOO style rules—” 

“... You’ll be hanged on the first day again, Origami.” 

In that way, the preparations for the next round began in a somewhat orderly manner. 
“...Then let’s start.” 


Shido breathed a sigh of relief to regain his composure, confirming the card he received before 
taking his seat again. 


Tohka After 
April. Tengu City, where the Itsuka household was located. Itsuka Shido was in the kitchen 
rhythmically chopping some vegetables with a knife. 


He placed the finely shredded cabbage on a plate and then topped it with tomatoes and fried crab 
cream croquettes. “Okay... that should be everything.” 


Shido exhaled. He took off his apron before carrying the plate with the croquettes to the dining 
table. 


Hamburgers, clubhouse sandwiches packed with ingredients, and various appetizers already lined 
the table. It was like he was cooking for a massive birthday celebration. 


Naturally, such proportions would be too much for a single person to eat on their own. There was 
a simple explanation as to why Shido prepared so much food for lunch. 


Yes. It was because— 
“__T’m back, Shido!” 


In a flash, as Shido heard the sound of footsteps from the hallway, the door to the living room 
suddenly flew open and a young girl poked her head inside. 


Her long, fluttering hair was like the night sky. Her crystalline eyes were filled with joy. Her 
amazingly beautiful face wore a heartwarming smile. 


Faced with that figure, with that expression, and with that voice, Shido couldn’t help but smile 
himself. 


But such a reaction was understandable. After all, she was the girl that Shido yearned for over 
the past year. 


“—Ah, welcome back, Tohka.” 

He responded, his thoughts all over the place. 

Tohka. Yatogami Tohka. 

She was one of the <Spirits> that Shido met and whose powers he had sealed. 


She was an irreplaceable partner who had supported Shido through so much. She was also the 
same girl who, a year ago, disappeared right in front of him. He wondered if they would ever 
meet again but now here she stood here, right in front of him. Faced with such a miracle, Shido 


felt tears come to his eyes. 
“Muu... what's wrong, Shido?” 


“...No, it’s nothing. I thought that the examinations would take longer than that. Look, lunch is 
ready, a feast with all of Tohka’s requests.” 


“Oh wow!” 


As Shido pointed to the table, Tohka’s eyes widened at the feast and her expression made it clear 
that she wanted to lunge at the table. 


“Really...! All of the things that I wanted to eat? I thought you would only make one thing for 
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me— 
“Hmm? Did I make too much?” 


Shido smiled mischievously and Tohka quickly shook her head vigorously. Shido chuckled at the 
comical gesture. 


“Tt’s rare for me to prepare meals like this. Let’s eat while it’s still warm, and don’t forget to 
wash your hands.” 


“Umu!” 


Tohka nodded cheerfully as she quickly washed her hands and took a seat at the table. Shido took 
the seat opposite of hers as he put his hands together. 


“Then, thanks for the meal!” 
“Thanks for the meal!” 
Shido and Tohka said at the same time as they started eating the freshly prepared meal. 


Today was a workday so everyone else was either at school or at work, leaving the Itsuka 
household empty, save for Shido and Tohka. 


Technically speaking, Shido actually had a university lecture to attend today but he asked for 
permission to have the day off ahead of time. After all, today was the day Tohka returned to the 
Itsuka household after such a long time. 


A few days ago, on April 10th, Tohka appeared in front of Shido. According to Nia, this was 
thanks to the ‘will of the world’ who reconstructed Tohka as she’d returned to the world as 
mana—but that was still a terrible irregularity for <Ratatoskr>. No matter what Nia said, 
<Ratatoskr> still had a responsibility to confirm both Tohka’s and the world’s safety. She had 


spent the last few days undergoing a detailed examination aboard the <Fraxinus> after she was 
reunited with everyone. 
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…. However, now, Shido was simply relaxing, as he watched Tohka enjoy her lunch. 


He certainly understood <Ratatoskr>’s concerns, but after watching her happily eat her rice in a 
way that could only be described as “Tohka,” it made the past year feel like it had gone by in a 
flash. 


“Umu, it’s delicious...! It’s been so long since I’ve seen you, and somehow your cooking has 
gotten even better, Shido!” 


“Haha, is that so?” 


Shido laughed awkwardly as he put the stew into his mouth. He hadn’t noticed it before, but it 
really was delicious, just like Tohka said. Maybe it was because she was sitting right across from 
him. 


It didn’t take long for the table previously laden with food to be cleared. Incidentally, the 
proportion of food was 93% eaten by Tohka and 7% by Shido. She rubbed her stomach with a 
satisfied expression and sighed happily. 


“Thank you for the meal! Muu... I enjoyed that so much... I could die right now and have no 
regrets.” 


“T don’t think that’s something to joke about...” 


Shido smiled bitterly. Tohka tilted her head in confusion before realizing what she'd meant and 
said, “Sorry, you know that’s not what I meant.” 


“Yeah, I know. I understand,” Shido shrugged as he looked at Tohka before continuing, “Is there 
anything else you want to do? I have the day off so we can do whatever you want.” 


Hearing what Shido said, Tohka’s expression turned contemplative as she thought about it for a 
moment and then said: 


“Something that I want to do...? Muu, there is one wish I have. Would you listen to it, Shido?” 
“Of course. What is it that you want to do?” 
“Muu. That—” 


Once he asked, Tohka explained what she wanted, her eyes shining brightly all the while. 
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“Hmm.” A chime sounded through class 2-1 of Raizen High School, signaling the end of the 
lesson. 


As the bell rang, Itsuka Kotori stretched. Her red hair was tied with white and black ribbons 
resting on the back of her seat, and her black blazer only slightly longer than her shirt, with 
wrinkled fabric. 


“Oh, is it that time already?” 


The teacher, who stood in front of the blackboard, set down the chalk in her hand and made an 
exaggerated turn to face the students. Her pale blonde hair fluttered as she turned. 


“Well, that’s all for today. Make sure you study the material thoroughly.” 


After she finished speaking, she tried to leave the classroom with her attendance sheet and 
textbooks in hand. But in the next second, the teacher tripped over herself in spectacular fashion. 


“Whoa!” 


She fell to the ground and all her textbooks and attendance sheet fell directly on her head. The 
students’ eyes all widened in shock as they quickly rushed to her side. 


“E-Ellen-sensei!” 
“Are you okay?” 
“<... m fine. No problem.” 


Ellen Mathers, the English and homeroom teacher for class 2-1 for the past year, tried to stand up 
with her crisp expression still on her face. There were, however, the beginnings of tears in the 
corners of her eyes. 


She was trembling as she struggled to stand up like a newborn fawn, perhaps she’d hurt herself 
more severely than she thought. With help from the students lending their shoulders, she was 
able to get back to her feet. “Hmm, as usual.” 


Kotori shrugged her shoulders as she smiled bitterly. Ellen was once known as the World’s 
Strongest Wizard and fought against Kotori and her friends several times, but now she was 
powerless without a Realizer. It had only been a few days since high school started, but this was 
already the third time she fell. 


“That looked like it really hurt... do you need some help?” A worried voice asked from the seat 
next to hers. She looked in the direction of the voice and spotted a girl with a gentle face. Much 
like Kotori, she was a former Spirit who started high school this year: Himekawa Yoshino. Her 
trademark rabbit puppet was noticeably absent on her left hand—her best friend, Yoshinon. At 


one point, she couldn’t stand to be separated from Yoshinon. But now, she was asleep in 
Yoshino’s bag. 


About a year ago, Yoshino gradually learned to be able to live without Yoshinon, and once she 
started going to school, she grew to the point where she could work well enough on her own. 


“Are you alright? We should be able to help.” 
Kotori said as she twirled an imaginary lollipop in her fingers. 


In fact, several students had gathered around Ellen. When she first started working at the school, 
Ellen had a more distant air about her, almost like “I don’t feel like working with students,” but 
she immediately exposed her true self due to her poor motor function. Nowadays, she was 
regarded as one of the most friendly teachers and was beloved by her students. 


...Although she seems more worried about being a big sister who causes trouble for everyone 
than being respected as a good teacher, there was no denying that she was very popular amongst 
her students. 


Seeing that, the two students sitting in the front row turned to Kotori and her friends, “Mun... it’s 
still surprising. Muku could never imagine that Ellen would fall so elegantly.” 


One of the other students, another former Spirit who boasted an innocent face and incredible 
proportions that contradicted each other—Hoshimiya Mukuro. 


“Ts that so? When she was with DEM, she was usually like that.” 


Takamiya Mana, a former wizard with a fearless expression, with her characteristic mole under 
her left eye. 


Of course, it was no coincidence that all of them were gathered like this. Although everyone had 
gotten used to their current lives and there was no worry of Spirit power to backflow, it was still 
more convenient to have all the former Spirits living in one place, so <Ratatoskr> made things 
such that all of them were in the same class. 


However, it was a complete coincidence that they were seated together the way they were. 
Actually— 
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Kotori glanced over her shoulder, at the seat by the window. The only former Spirit who was not 
seated with the rest of them—Kyouno Natsumi, who hadn’t left her seat and was staring up at the 
sky with a distant expression. 


While they were able to make it so that they were all in the same class together, it was more 


difficult to control the seating order since it was based on a lottery. As a result, only Natsumi 
ended up getting separated from the rest of the group. The expression Natsumi made when she 
drew from the lottery was still etched into Kotori’s mind. 


Well, that being said, Kotori wasn’t too worried about Natsumi’s current mental state. After all, 
she was still in the same class as Kotori and the others, so it should be fine, right? 


“See, class is over Natsumi. What are you upset about?” 
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...! Ah, yeah. I’m sorry, Kanon.” 


The student seated next to her said calmly. Natsumi’s shoulder shook briefly as she packed away 
her notebooks and textbooks. 


Yet another complete coincidence was that Ayanokoji Kanon, a friend of Natsumi’s from junior 
high school, also attended Raizen High School like the rest of them and was even in the same 
class. 


Kotori smiled as she turned around, putting her textbooks in her bag and slipping it onto her 
shoulder. 


English was their sixth and final class of the day. Now that it’s over, they should be free to go 
home once their homeroom teacher returns. Everyone else had followed her example and started 
packing their things. 


Eventually, Ellen, who’d stopped by the staff room, returned to the classroom (and tripped along 
the way, tearing a small hole in the knee of her stocking) and conveyed a brief message. Once 
she’d finished speaking, she concluded the end of the lesson. Kotori stood up with her bag in 
hand while waiting for Natsumi and Kanon before leading the way to the classroom door. “Now, 
let's go home.” 


“.…Hmm. That’s right.” 


She said as she left the classroom and walked down the hallway. After school, the building was 
filled with lively hustle and bustle with some students leaving school and others heading to their 
club activities. They went out in groups so they didn’t get in the other students’ way. 


"一 Ah, Itsuka-san. Are you going home?” Suddenly, a voice calling out from behind made 
Kotori stop. 


When she turned around, she spotted a short teacher wearing glasses. It was a face Kotori 
recognized well. She turned and thanked her, “Yes, take care Okamine—Or rather, 
Kannazuki-sensei.” 


When Kotori corrected herself, Okamine Tamae, now known as Kannazuki Tamae, smiled 
happily. 


“Fufufufu... I’m not used to it yet. Is it okay to call me that?” 
She said as she fingered the ring on her ring finger on her left hand. 


Kotori smiled and called her “Kannazuki-sensei” again. Tamae’s body trembled, her cheeks were 
flushed a bright red. That’s right, Okamine Tamae and Kannazuki Kyouhei, the deputy 
commander of <Ratatoskr> who had been dating for awhile, finally got married the other day. 


By the way, it seems that his proposal was “Please step on me every morning while dressed in a 
junior high school girl’s uniform!” Tamae was too excited by the proposal to think that anything 
was off about it and agreed wholeheartedly without a second thought. 


When Kotori graduated from junior high school, Kannazuki said with a straight face, “Can you 
give me your uniform? I want to give it to my wife to wear.” She promptly hit him in his vitals. 


Well, as long as she was happy, then Kotori didn’t see a reason to mention anything else. Kotori 
smiled slightly as she thanked her once more. “Alright then,” she started walking away. As if to 
follow her lead, Yoshino and her friends also made their way down the corridor. 


“If we head home now, we should be able to get home before 5:00.” 
“Yeah. By the way, it’s been a while since we all went home together like this.” 
Mana responded to what Kotori said. 


Indeed, they often did go to school together with Kotori but that wasn’t always true when they 
headed back home. 


Yoshino, Natsumi, and Mukuro had been going on tours to figure out which clubs they wanted to 
join. Mana had already decided to join the Kendo club and had already participated in a club 
practice. Kotori, who had work to do with <Ratatoskr> decided to go home after school, so for 
the past few days, they'd all gone to different places after homeroom. However, for today, they 
all promised to go home together. 


Yoshino and her friends decided not to continue their club activities tour and Mana had already 
requested a day off from practice ahead of time. Kotori still had some work leftover, but she 
intended to head straight home today. 


That’s right. After all, today is— 


“Huh?” 


Kotori, who was walking down the corridor, looked around briefly. 


For some reason, there was already a crowd in front of them. “Hmm? What’s going on over 
here?” 


“Hey, what happened?” 


Kotori called out to one of the students who seemed to be a senior student. The boy turned 
around, wiping a cold sweat from his forehead. 


“O-Oh... it seems that a legendary senpai is at the entrance right now.” 
“Legendary senpai...?” 


Tilting her head in confusion, Kotori tried to imagine such a person in her mind. Perhaps it was 
an OB or OG’ who played a legendary role in club activities? It was April now, it wouldn’t be 
uncommon for graduated senpais to show up for club activities just to see what their juniors were 
doing. However, the boy continued standing there with a rugged expression. 


“You may not know about it since it happened over a year ago... I don’t want to say anything 
bad, but you should wait until he leaves. It’ Il be dangerous if you’re seen by him.” 


“Huh, is that so...?” 


Kotori felt sweat trickle down her cheek as she spoke. Was it really such a well-known fact that 
she got scared that easily? Was it a former student who dropped out because of bad behavior, 
returning to his alma mater with an equally bad companion? ...It was like something often seen 
in bad manga and anime. 


However, Raizen High school was a school with relatively well-behaved students. Before 
enrolling the Spirits into the school, she ran a background check through <Ratatoskr>, although 
doing that was relatively trivial. She didn’t think there were any students here that were nearly 
that bad. 


Contrary to Kotori’s expectations, the other students around her were saying similar things—all 
telling her to listen to what the older student said. 


“1 heard that this senpai was a legendary playboy, he even had several girls serving him!” 
“And all the girls who transferred in were immediately captured by his poisonous fangs...” 


“His home is also known as ‘his personal zoo’ where he confines the girls he captures.” 


7 OB “Old Boy” and OG “Old Girl” refer to former students who have graduated from particular schools 
or institutions. Similar to the idea of alumni/alumnae. 


“Huh?” 

As Kotori twisted her neck, the crowd around her suddenly buzzed.” 
“Come on, he’s here...! Senpai!” 

“Hide the girls! Don’t let him see them!” 

And so on, cries echoed around as though a bandit had assaulted a village. 
“Uh...” 

“What should we do, Kotori-san?” 


While Kotori and her friends were confused about what had happened, the crowd seemed to split 
to either side revealing the presence of the so-called “legendary senpai.” 


“Mun?” 
“Oh 293 


When she saw him, her eyes widened in surprise. 

That’s right. After all, it was Kotori’s older brother, Itsuka Shido, who was standing there. 
“Onii-chan?” 

When Kotori called out to him, Shido waved his hand once he finally noticed them. 

“Oh, there you are. I finally found you.” 


Then, while wearing the slippers intended for guests, he walked toward Kotori and her friends. 
With every step, there was a faint buzz from the surrounding crowd. 


“Onii-chan, they seem to be scared of something...” 


Kotori said, her eyes slightly narrowed but she didn’t worry about anyone other than Shido and 
smiled cheerfully. 


“Eh, how do you think I attended this school?—This just sounds like birds chirping to me at this 
point.” 


“That’s true.” 


Kotori's smile strained. She hadn’t thought that living with the Spirits would change him like 


this... As the commander who'd had a hand in this situation, Kotori couldn’t help but feel at 
least partially responsible. 


“Compared to this, what’s going on, Nii-sama? Why did you come here?” 


Mana, who had been standing next to Kotori, asked while tilting her head to the side. That’s 
right, Shido wasn’t just Kotori’s brother. He was Mana’s brother too. 


“Onii-chan...? Nii-sama...?” 


“The three of them were siblings? But two of them are Itsuka-san and Takamiya-san, right? Their 
surnames are different...” 


“No way, is he the kind of person who likes to be called ‘Onii-chan’?” 


The chirping only grew louder over the names that Kotori and Mana gave. However, Shido 
didn’t care about that as he continued on without a care in the world. 


“Oh, I just wanted to check and see how everything was going for everyone.” 


“Eh?” What Shido said made their eyes go wide. Then, he shifted his gaze down and stepped 
aside. 
It was as though he was revealing something standing behind him. 


cc 29 


They saw a figure walk forward from behind Shido. Kotori gasped involuntarily when she saw. 
No, it wasn’t just Kotori. Mana, Yoshino, Natsumi, and Mukuro reacted similarly. Everyone’s 
facial expressions only showed shock. 


But such a reaction was understandable. After all, the one who was standing there was, “—Umu. 
Everyone, it’s been a long time. Fufu, all of you look good in the Raizen uniform.” 


Because the girl before them had hair the same color as the night and smiled gently after she 
finished speaking. 


“Tohka...” Half unconsciously, the name fell from their lips. 


Of course, Kotori and the others already knew that she’d been revived after having disappeared a 
year ago. Everyone had met her once before over the monitor. Kotori even talked to her several 
times during her examination. 


She even knew that testing would be finished today. That’s why everyone was trying to go 
straight home today, cancelling all of their other commitments. 


So she should have been more than prepared to see her. She should have had something to say 
when. But when she reappeared in front of her, her emotions overwhelmed her and she couldn’t 
bring herself to say anything. 


Then, Tohka smiled at Kotori and her friends. 


She then said, “Mmm... did I surprise you? I thought I should wear this outfit if I came to visit 
this school...” 


She said as she looked down to show her outfit. Right now, she was wearing the same uniform as 
Kotori and her friends. Her appearance was identical to the Tohka that Kotori and her friends 
remembered. 


Perhaps because of her outfit, the other students around them started asking, “Who is that 
beautiful girl? No way, it’s not another victim of that poisonous snake?” 


“No, wait. Isn’t that Yatogami-senpai who had been on leave for the past year...?” 


Whispers such as “Is that so? Wasn’t there a rumor that Itsuka-senpai locked her away in his 
personal zoo?” Well, much like Shido, she didn’t give the mumblings a second thought. 


“Tohka-san—” 


Among the girls who'd been frozen in place at the sight of Tohka, the first to move was Yoshino. 
She was so surprised that she broke into a sprint and lunged into Tohka’s chest as though she 
were falling. 





“Tohka-san! Tohka-san! Tohka-san...!” 
“,.U-Umu, Yoshino.” 
“A-A-Ah—” 


Tohka hugged Yoshino gently, rubbing her back while Yoshino’s shoulders trembled as she 
sobbed loudly with her face buried into Tohka’s chest. 


—At that moment. 
“Tohka...!” 

“... Tohka—” 
“Tohka!” 
“Tohka-san...!” 


Kotori and her friends suddenly moved as though they’d been freed from a curse. They quickly 
closed the distance between themselves and Tohka in an instant. They each hugged Tohka at the 
same time to convey their feelings. 


“Umu, I’ve been wanting to see everyone again. I’m sorry to have kept you waiting.” 


Tohka shared her heartfelt thoughts through her words as she hugged each one of them as tightly 
as she could. 


SSS 
“Thank you for your hard work! Cheers!” 
“Cheers!” 
“Correspondence. Cheers!” 
“Cheers!” 


In a private room in an izakaya* in Tengu City, a number of glasses lightly clinked against each 
other. 
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* An informal Japanese style bar that serves alcoholic drinks and snacks. These are casual kinds of places 
where people go for after-work drinking much like a pub or saloon (though I’m pretty sure Origami, 
Kaguya, and Yuzuru aren’t drinking alcohol). 


Tobiichi Origami tilted the glass in her hand to empty the contents poured inside. It had a strong 
carbonated stimulus with a refreshing citrus scent passed through her mouth. 


“Wow, that’s bold Oririn!” 

Nia whistled while applauding. 

As she watched, Yamai Kaguya, who was seated across from them, smiled bitterly. 

“Uh, what was the point of that...? It’s non-alcoholic, right?” 

“Smile. There’s no need to be so harsh. Atmosphere is important for this kind of thing.” 
Seated next to Kaguya, her twin sister, Yuzuru, smiled as she tipped the glass into her mouth. 


While the twins shared identical faces, it wasn’t very difficult to tell them apart. Of course, there 
were the obvious features like their hairstyles and body shapes but the most important point was 
that they were no longer wearing school uniforms after starting university. 


Though Kaguya was more mature now as a college student than when she was in high school, 
she still liked dark-colored clothes and often wore silver rings. So it was fairly easy to 
distinguish them at a distance. 


After hearing what Yuzuru said, Nia laughed as she tilted her glass. Naturally, Nia’s glass was 
filled with genuine sake. 


“Y-Yeah! Follow the atmosphere. Everyone is too serious! There are some college students who 
drink alcohol like crazy and plenty of 18-20 year olds making those kinds of mistakes.” 


Nia, whose face was now flushed, laughed happily as she waved her hands around. 
Then, upon hearing her, a girl seated behind them began typing on her smartphone. 


“Breaking news. Famous manga artist, Honjou Nia, forces underaged girls to drink at a 
celebration banquet—” 


“What are you muttering back there, machine?” 


Nia’s eyes went wide. But the gir—Maria—continued typing without so much as a change in 
her expression. 


“Pm teaching the horrors of SNS to bad manga artists who don’t follow the law.” 


“Tt was just a joke! Don’t drink until you are 20 years old! ...So please, put away your 
smartphone.” 


Nia prostrated, her face drenched in a cold sweat. 


Maria stared at her, her eyes narrowed before letting out a sigh and setting her smartphone back 
to its home screen then stowing it in her bag. 


“T don’t like having a part-time job and you are a well-known figure. Please refrain from saying 
such things or acting irresponsibly.” 


“Okay...” 
Nia replied with a drunken look. 


Maria then began counting on her fingers to do some mental math. Of course, her computing 
performance as the AI of the <Fraxinus> was beyond that of a human. She didn’t need to do such 
a thing for a simple calculation, but it was her personal preference to do so. Maria liked to mimic 
human gestures. 


“T should remind you of the bill before I forget. Three terminals for ten hours totals to 600,000. 
Please remit to the designated account by the end of the month. It’s best to request a loan as soon 
as possible.” 


Maria advised as she locked eyes with Origami. Origami and the others weren’t just there for a 
drinking party. They were also there because today was the deadline for Nia’s manuscript which 
she didn’t have enough manpower originally. This dinner was also a celebration for finishing the 
manuscript on time. 


“I don’t like it.” 


Origami slammed the base of the glass against the table and let out a faint sigh if only to express 
a faint dissatisfaction that lingered in her heart. 


Nia clasped her hands apologetically. 

“Pm sorry... I know I shouldn’t have called you all of a sudden—” 

“That’s not it.” 

Origami shook her head quietly. The Yamai sisters also nodded. 

“That’s right. We helped you out, but you didn’t take us to some fancy place.” 


“Nod. Why are we only getting cheap convenience store drinks? Then again, it does fit Nia’s 
image.” 


Hearing what the Yamai sisters said, Nia’s lips sharpened. 


“Ah- you re just college students. Public bars are as good as fancy places. Thin ham is as good 
as thick ham. Anyway, if you want me to take you to a fancier place, wait until you can drink 
alcohol—” 


“That’s not the case either.” 


Origami spoke up again to dispute what Nia said. She didn’t have any problems helping with 
work nor was she complaining about the drinks. Origami was dissatisfied with something else. 


“一 } didn’t have any plans to interfere with Shido and Tohka’s reunion even if you didn’t invite 
me here.” 


Origami explained. The Yamai sisters shrugged their shoulders helplessly in agreement. 
“Hmm. That’s right. Don’t underestimate us.” 
“Agreement. You’re overthinking things, Nia. We have enough common sense to figure it out.” 


Seeing that reaction from the three of them, Nia smiled bitterly. That’s right. Today was the day 
that Tohka returned to the Itsuka household after finishing her examinations aboard the 
<Fraxinus>. 


Compared to the high school group, Origami’s group were all college students whose schedules 
were much more flexible. It would have been easy to skip her lectures and wait for Tohka with 
Shido at the Itsuka household. 


Therefore, it seemed that Nia had a countermeasure in place by asking for Origami’s help so 
Shido and Tohka could have as much time as possible. It was clear that she was very worried 
about it. 


However, as she watched the three of them, Maria’s gaze narrowed. 


“Don’t be fooled. While there was certainly a reason behind this, it’s also true that the 
manuscript wasn’t going very well.” 


“Pm trying to take my time and finish the story well so I don’t have to water it down!” 
Maria’s words made Nia protest in response. As usual, the Yamai sisters chuckled. 

At that moment— 

“Oh の 


A ringtone could be heard from Nia's smartphone. Nia tapped the call button while readjusting 
her glasses. 


“Yes, hello? Nattsun? Ah, did you finish school? Right on time. Everyone is here. Yeah, the 
usual spot. All right. Okay.” 


After she finished speaking, Nia put her smartphone on the table. Seeing her do that, Kaguya 
spoke up. 


“Natsumi?” 


“Hmm. It seems that she called because there was no one at my studio. She wanted to know what 
happened, and if we were just killing time until dinner.” 


While Nia took a sip of her beer as she spoke, Maria looked at her suspiciously. 
“Don’t tell me you forgot to send an email to Natsumi because of your usual habit?” 
“Eh? Don’t be rude. Even I wouldn’t make such a rookie mistake...” 


As she spoke, she flipped over her smartphone’s screen. After she turned it over, she continued 
confidently. 
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“一 wouldn’t make that kind of rookie mistake 
“You definitely were worried you did halfway through that sentence!” 
“Conviction. You were just checking to see if you hadn’t sent the email by mistake.” 


The Yamai sisters were quick to complain. Nia simply stuck out her tongue and feigned 
ignorance much like characters did in manga, saying “Teeheevs!” Whether she managed to fool 
any of them was up for debate. 


Then, a few minutes later, while they were discussing other topics, the door opened and a new 
face came into the room. 


“Please pardon the intrusion!” 
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In response to her voice, their eyes went wide in surprise. But such a reaction was 
understandable. 


After all, the person who stood before them was different from the ones that Origami and the 
others were expecting. 


“It’s been a long time! Origami! Kaguya! Yuzuru! Nia! And I haven’t seen Maria in a long time 
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either 


That's right. It wasn’t Natsumi who had just called Nia that entered the room— 


The person who’d just stepped into the room was Yatogami Tohka who’d been reborn by the will 
of the world. 


“Huh? Tohka-chan?” 
“What! No way!” 
“Amazement. Why are you here?” 


Nia, Kaguya, and Yuzuru’s expressions turned to ones of surprise as they leaned forward. Only 
Maria reacted to the situation calmly. 


“Hey, don’t do that.” 

“.…-JS it really okay to come to such a place in a high school uniform?” 

“Ahaha...” 

“Tt’s fine! It’s fine! As long as there’s at least one adult here, there’s nothing to worry about.” 


Next to Tohka, Shido and the rest of the high school group came in, including Natsumi, Yoshino, 
and the rabbit puppet Yoshinon worn on Yoshino’s left hand along with the others. The room that 
was previously quite spacious suddenly felt incredibly cramped and she loved it. 


“Muu, what are you guys doing? What’s this? Robot-san’s money?” 


“Excuse me, I had nothing to do with this. Well, I did know that Tohka and her friends were 
coming here.” 


As she spoke, Maria suddenly looked down. It was clear that she already knew but she didn’t 
want to spoil the mood. Tohka nodded before continuing loudly. 


“T asked her. I said that I wanted to know what everyone else was doing while I was gone.” 


After explaining, she grabbed Kaguya, Yuzuru, Nia, and Maria in turn and shook hands with 
each of them in turn. Maria and Yuzuru smiled gently, Nia smiled awkwardly while Kaguya was 
teased by Yuzuru for having tears in her eyes when her turn came. 


Finally... 
“Origami. It’s been a long time.” 


At last, Tohka extended her hand to her. One year ago, she disappeared in front of Origami. Her 
voice still rang clearly in Origami’s memory. 


“Yeah.” 
Origami replied simply as she grasped the outstretched hand and squeezed it just as tightly. 
As Tohka responded, she smiled. 


Through her hand, she could feel Tohka, her body temperature, and a faint pulse. It really was 
her. She wasn’t a dream or an illusion. Her presence made the year-long gap of her absence feel 
nonexistent. 


—lIn that case, forgiveness was no longer necessary and there was no need to be polite. 
Origami narrowed her gaze as she spoke. 
“You’re very lucky. I’m glad that you’re back now.” 


“Huh? What do you mean?” Tohka tilted her head in confusion. Origami continued without so 
much as a change in her tone. 


“If you had come back a year later, Shido would have been mine alone.” 
“Muu...” 
“—Bufu?!” 


After hearing what Origami said, Tohka shifted her gaze to Shido, who’d been standing behind 
her, as he started coughing violently. 


“What are you talking about, Origami?! That kind of thing—” 


“Is completely innocent. Shido and I are 18 years old now. From now on, we re legally adults. 
We won’t act as high school students anymore. Now it’s more than that—” 


Origami pulled out her smartphone with her left and pulled up a photo which she then showed to 
Tohka. 


“一 Shido and I are married.” 
The picture was of Origami in a wedding dress and Shido in a white tuxedo. 
“T-This is...?” 


As she stared at the picture on the screen, Tohka’s eyes widened. The other girls crowded around 
Tohka to get a better look at the picture for themselves, their expressions equally stunned. 


“S-Shido-san...?” 


“What is the meaning behind this photo, Nushi-sama?” 
“Question. Is what Master Origami said true, Shido?” 


“No! How could it be true?! We just took pictures at a wedding hall! Speaking of which, 
Origami, didn’t I tell you not to show everyone that photo?!” 


Everyone now crowded around Shido as he shouted back in response. Origami shook her head 
faintly, her gaze directed downward. 


“T intended to do that but now things have changed—Besides, this photo was taken secretly with 
my personal camera. It’s entirely different from the one Shido told me not to show.” 


“Aren’t you completely missing the point?!” 
Now that Shido explained everything, Tohka turned back to Origami, her cheeks puffed out. 
“He's not married! Don’t make those kinds of things up!” 


“Tt’s only a matter of time before it actually happens. For the year that you’ve been gone, Shido 
and I have deepened our love by doing things that can’t be said here.” 


“N-No...!” 

Tohka glanced toward Shido, her face flushed a bright red. Shido shook his head once more. 
Seeing that, Tohka’s eyes widened again. 

“Y-You were trying to trick me again, Origami!” 


“I just said ‘this kind of thing’ or ‘that kind of thing.’ It’s up to you to imagine what we might 
have been doing.” 


“Don’t try to mess with me! Anyway, I’m not going to hand Shido over to you!” 
“T was going to say the same thing.” 


Tohka and Origami glared at each other as they squeezed each other’s hands more tightly in the 
hopes of forcing the other to submit. 


However, before long, Tohka let out a small sigh as though she couldn’t keep it up anymore. 


“...Mm. You re just the same as ever, Origami.” 

Tohka said as she shrugged and let out a faint laugh helplessly. 

Looking back at Tohka, Origami couldn’t help but laugh at herself. 

“You too—I’m glad to see you again.” 

When Origami responded, the other girls stared in surprise at the unusual scene before them. 
“Hey, isn’t this rare! Origin is smiling and laughing.” 

“Hehe, don’t you look good? You should do that more often.” 


“...It was obviously something worth smiling about but there was more to it than just that. It’s 
because things are back to normal.” 


Everyone said what they wanted to say. When Origami turned away, her expression was just as 
stoic as ever. Natsumi pretended not to notice. 


At that moment, Tohka seemed to have remembered something as she began to look around. 
“By the way, where are Kurumi and Miku? I thought that they would be here with you.” 


“Ah, Kurumin is probably by herself at home. I sent her an email but she turned down the invite 
because she said she was busy right now. As for Mikki—” 


As she spoke, Nia fiddled with her smartphone for a moment before turning it to Tohka. 


There was a video of Miku, dressed in a beautiful costume, singing and dancing on a gorgeous 
stage. 


“Muu—what is this?” 
Tohka’s eyes were wide as she watched the video. Shido was quick to explain. 


“Miku moved to the United States some time ago to expand her idol activities. She seems to be a 
much more popular idol now.” 


“What...! Is America that big of a country?!” 
Tohka nodded to show her understanding, and then let out a disappointed sigh. 


“Oh well, I wanted to see Miku if possible. It looks like I'll have to wait until the next time she 
comes back.” 


Maria nodded in agreement before responding. 


“That’s right. But you’ll only need to wait 30 seconds.” 





“Muu?” 


After nodding her understanding, Tohka couldn’t help but turn her neck around in every 
direction. Then, exactly 30 seconds later, the door to the private room flew open again. 


“Tohka-saaaaaaan! The idol of the world, Izayoi MIku has crossed the seven seas and come back 
for you, Tohka-saaaan!” 


At that moment, a girl dressed in a flashy stage outfit burst into the room with tears in her eyes as 
she cried as she grabbed Tohka into the tightest hug she could. At that moment, Tohka’s eyes 
widened. 


“Huh, Miku? Aren’t you supposed to be in America?” 


“How could I be absent on the day that Tohka-san returned? It’s okay! I already finished work 
for today and <Ratatoskr> took care of the immigration paperwork for me so I can come and go 
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as I please 


Miku explained proudly as she stretched her arms out confidently. Maria, who was watching, 
shrugged her shoulders as though to say, ‘I don’t know what she’s talking about.’ 


“Oh, that reminds me! I bought a souvenir for Tohka-san!” 
“Nu? A souvenir. ..?” 


“Yes! I picked it up on my way to the boat <Ratatoskr> provided so that I could come back. 
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Please accept it 


Miku gestured to the door, a broad smile on her face. Then, a girl dressed in a black dress walked 
in with a helpless look on her face. 


“Seriously, please don’t treat people like stray cats that you just picked up off the street.” 


The girl had glossy black hair and white porcelain skin and both of her eyes were the same color. 
Tohka’s eyes widened in surprise when she spotted her. 


“—Kurumi.” 
“Yes, it’s been a long time, Tohka-san.” 


When Tohka called her name, the girl who had been called the Worst Spirit—Tokisaki 
Kurumi—wore a gentle smile that didn’t match such a title. 


Seeing that, Nia frowned in dissatisfaction. 


“Kurumin, if you weren’t busy, you could have come and helped out with the manuscript.” 


“Nia-san, I’d ask you to forgive me for not choosing to help you, but if Tohka-san is here, then 
that is an entirely different story,” said Kurumi, not meeting Nia’s eyes. 


Nia’s shoulders shook as she said, “Geez, Kurumin is terrible.” She shrugged. “Ah, I’m sorry... 
Ill try to keep the deadline properly from now on...” She said as her voice faded off. It was clear 
that no one including Nia herself seemed to believe her. 


“Haha... well, anyway.” 


With a bitter smile, Shido clapped his hands to redirect everyone else’s attention. “Now that 
we re all here together. Let's all fill Tohka in—with what happened to all of us over the past 
year.” The girls all nodded in unison. 


Then, Tohka looked around at everyone and cleared her throat, “Then 1 ll say it once more,” 
Tohka continued with a beaming smile. 


“Everyone, I’m back!” 


Then, Tohka’s welcome back party began in earnest. The private room in the Izakaya was a little 
small but it was good enough for an occasion like this. This situation, which was so clustered 
that everyone’s shoulders were touching each other, was unavoidable, but still, immensely 
enjoyable. Everyone continued to order drinks and make toasts again and again. 


After that, things started to settle down. Shido and the others surrounded Tohka and told her 
about all the things that had happened in the past year. “What! Is it true that Ellen is teaching 
Kotori and the others? And that Tama-chan is married to Kannazuki...?” 


Tohka was astonished by the information as she leaned forward, her eyes wide with interest. 
However, Shido couldn’t help but understand how she felt. He suspected that if he’d heard the 
same thing, he would have reacted just like Tohka had. “Yeah. I was surprised—Oh, Yamabuki 
confessed her feelings to Kishiwada from the class next to ours on the day of the graduation 
ceremony, and he returned her feelings.” 


“Oh...! Really! Ai did it!” 


Tohka clenched her fists in excitement after hearing what Shido said. Ai Yamabuki was a former 
classmate of Shido and was good friends with Tohka. Remembering that Tohka sometimes asked 
Ai for advice when it came to romance, he decided that he should tell her about the outcome. 


It was worth mentioning that as far as Ai, Mai, and Mii were concerned, they only knew that 
Tokha took a leave of absence due to family circumstances. The next time Shido had the chance, 


he would bring Tohka along to see them. 


“Oh yeah! Speaking of confessions, Mana has been quite popular at high school. She's gotten ten 
confessions in the past year.” 


Kotori clapped her hands. Tohka’s eyes shone with interest, saying, “How?” 
“Eh? Is that so? This is the first I’m hearing about this.” 


In response to what Kotori said, Mana scratched his cheek awkwardly. “K-Kotori-san. Isn’t this a 
bad time for that?” 


“Why? Isn’t that amazing?” 


When Tohka asked that innocently, Mana crossed her arms as though conflicted. Then Natsumi 
decided to add. “...Weren’t nine out of ten of those confessions from girls?” 


“Hmm, I see...” 


Shido smiled vaguely with a sense of conviction... Although it was a little strange for Shido as 
an older brother, Mana had an air of confidence about her, a slender figure, a friendly personality 
and many other elements that girls longed for. “But one of them was from a boy, right?” 


“Tt seems that it was a boy in elementary school.” 

“Ah...” 

“Mana is just so cool. It can’t be helped if people admire her so much.” 
“Haha... I think he was just trying to compliment me.” 

Mana shrugged her shoulders as she smiled bitterly at what Tohka said. 


Perhaps because they happened to be on the topic, Kaguya remembered another piece of 
information as she tapped her chin with a finger. 


“Oh yeah, that reminds me. There was another amazing thing: it seems that Mii and Tonomachi 
have recently started dating.” 


“Muu...? Is that so? Then Mai—” Tohka’s eyes widened in astonishment again. Then Yuzuru 
nodded in response to her unasked question. 


“Explanation. Mai still spends plenty of time with them but when Ai and Mii are on dates, Mai 
goes out with May who is a friend of hers at college.” 


“May? Who is that?” Tohka stared at them in confusion as she heard the unfamiliar name. 


Perhaps it was because they found Tohka’s reaction to be so amusing, Kaguya and Yuzuru 
couldn’t help but burst out laughing at the same time. 


At the same time, this was the first time Shido had heard this name so he was a little surprised as 
well. Who was this May? Soon after, they switched topics as the welcome back party continued 
endlessly. 


Mukuro had cut her hair. Yoshino and Natsumi discovered their surnames. Kaguya and Yuzuru 
remembered their past. Nia had resumed working as a manga artist, even working with other 
fellow artists. Plus they told her about the Tohka from the parallel world. No matter how much 
time has passed, there was still so much left to share. 


But that was not a surprise. After all, everyone had a lot to talk about and Tohka had a lot of 
questions to ask. They had to carefully fill in the blanks of the year gone by to make up for the 
time they couldn’t spend together with Tohka. To Shido, everyone was sharing their experiences 
with Tohka—Then they quickly lost track of time. 


When Mukuro, Yoshino started to rub their eyes, their expressions a little sleepy, Nia clapped her 
hands to draw everyone’s attention. 


“Alright, now that I’ve got everyone’s attention. It’s about time we get going. Don’t worry, I'll 
pay for it.” 


Everyone stopped talking and stole glances at the clock on the wall as everyone wondered just 
how much time they’d spent. Nia was right, it was about time for the high school group to go 
home. 


“Muu, that’s right. There’s still so much that we haven’t talked about but, everyone will have 
time tomorrow—’” Tohka nodded as she replied. However, Nia’s lips curved into a grin. 


“Hmm? What are you talking about? Who said that the party was over?” 
“Muu...? What do you mean?” 


“Hasn’t the night just begun? I say we head back to Boy’s house and continue with a second 
welcoming party! There should be no problem if everyone decides to sleep there! The death 
march until only one’s left standing will begin! The all-night drinking party that is the privilege 
of college students!” 


“O-Oh...?” 


In response to Nia’s declaration, Tohka’s eyes went wide with excitement. Shido chuckled in 
amusement. 


“I think going all night would be overdoing it, but this is a special occasion. I’m fine with it. 
What about you, Kotori?” 


“Yeah, but don’t forget to brush your teeth before you go to bed.” 
Kotori responded, closing her eyes. At the same time, Maria sighed in resignation. 


“Tt’s weird that you think you’re being like a college student. If all-nighers are a privilege of 
college students, doesn’t that make manga artists who stay up all night, college students as 
well?” 


Nia replied to Maria as she pushed her glasses up the bridge of her nose as she spoke. Maria’s 
eyes narrowed as she let out another sigh. 


“Well, if everyone’s ready, let’s get going! I’m ready to pay!” 


Nia called out cheerfully to a passing server. Everyone waited for the bill to be settled before 
they all left the restaurant. 


By the way, while Nia was benevolently saying, “I’m feeling generous today,” it seemed she had 
forgotten her wallet at home and ended up borrowing money from Kotori and Maria with tears in 
her eyes. 


“Huh? It’s already pitch-black out.” 


Tohka murmured as she looked up at the night sky. The stars were sparsely shining up in the sky 
illuminated by the city lights. 


“Um, should we keep moving?” 

“Mun. That’s right.” 

“Oh, can we stop by the convenience store on the way? I want to buy some beer.” 
“Can you even handle any more beer, Nia-san?” 


As they walked along the road to the Itsuka household, they talked amongst themselves. As they 
approached the residential area from the main street lined with restaurants, the city’s lights began 
to diminish and they could hear the sounds of crickets more clearly. 


As they walked, “—By the way.” 


Origami said suddenly as she remembered something important. “Tohka, what are you going to 
do next?” 


“Muu? Aren't we going to Shido’s house?” 
Tohka tilted her head in confusion. Origami shook her head “No” and continued. 


“About your future. Up until now, Tohka’s disappearance has been treated as a leave of absence 
from high school.” 


“Ah...” 


At that moment, Shido scratched his cheek awkwardly. The other girls responded similarly at the 
realization. 


“That’s true. If things picked up where they left off, you would be in your third year of high 
school.” 


“Concern. Wouldn’t you be lonely if you don’t know anyone in the same age group as you?” 
“Mun. Tohka would be a year ahead of Muku and the rest of us.” 


“High school with Tohka-san... it sounds like fun, but Tohka-san would have to start over 
again...” 


The girls’ expressions turned to ones of deep thought. Then, Nia raised her hand, saying, “I know 
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a way! I know a way 


“If you’re not sure what to do, why don’t you get a job at my studio as an assistant and as a 
model? I'll pay you a high salary!” 


Everyone else fell silent at the sudden suggestion. However, as though inspired by it, Miku and 
Kurumi also spoke up. 


“Eh~! That’s crazy! You should come with me to America! I think that Tohka-san will take the 
world by storm if we work together as a duo! You can use a Realizer to be able to sing in English 
with no problem!” 


“Ara, ara. Instead, why don’t you join me? An existence resurrected by the will of the world... 
Ufufu, that could be very interesting.” 


Tohka suddenly found herself with warm invitations from three directions as she stepped back in 
confusion. Then Kotori poked Nia, Miku, and Kurumi’s heads in quick succession. “Settle down, 
you’re causing trouble for Tohka.” 


She then cleared her throat lightly and turned to Tohka. “Sure, that was something that I was 
thinking about too, but the most important thing is what Tohka wants to do. So what is that you 
want to do, Tohka? Even though the Spirit of Origin has disappeared, the purpose behind 


<Ratatoskr> has not changed. As best we can, we’ll do our best to help you achieve your 
dreams.” 


“Muu, I...” Tohka folded her arms in worry. Kotori continued, shrugging her shoulders. 
“Well, it’s not something you have to decide right now. Give it some thought.” 
“Muu, ...yeah. That’s right.” 


At that moment, Tohka, who was walking at a slow pace, fell silent as she spotted a tree-lined 
avenue by the street. 


“...? What’s wrong, Tohka-san?” 


“Tt’s nothing,” Tohka squinted at Yoshino’s question. Seeing her expression, everyone else 
watched her curiously. 


“Ah—” 


However, only one other person, Shido, understood the meaning behind Tohka’s expression. This 
row of cherry blossom trees was where Shido, Tohka, and Tenka went on a date together. And a 
few days ago, it was the fateful place where Shido and Tohka reunited. However, she was not the 
same as she was at that time when she met Shido again. 


Not to mention the different timing, there were only a few flowers left on the cherry trees that 
lined the sides of the road. There was only a small window in which the cherry blossoms could 
be seen. There was more than enough time for the cherry blossoms to fall even if normally there 
was only just a few days left. Tohka let out a deep sigh, filled with emotion. 


“There are cherry blossom trees on both sides. In the spring, it will create another wonderful 
sight. Muu... that’s one of the two best things I’ve ever seen. It was so beautiful.” 


“Oh, that’s right.” 

“But it looks like it’s already gone. It’s a shame.” 

“Muu... I’m sorry. If I had come back a few days sooner. We could have all seen it together...” 
“Tohka...” 

Seeing Tohka speak so regretfully, Shido shook his head gently. 


“What are you talking about? There are still plenty of chances to see it again from now on. Next 
year, the year after that, if everyone comes together to see it—” 


At that moment, just as Shido spoke, there was a sudden loud whoosh and a powerful gust of 


wind billowed around them. 

“Whoa...?!” 

“Kya~~!” 

“My eyes! My eyes!” 

Everyone reflexively shut their eyes while Nia let out a slight overreaction. 

A few seconds later, after waiting a second for the wind to stop, Shido carefully opened his eyes. 


“What a strong gust of wind. Everyone, it’s okay now...” but he quickly fell silently. But that 
was not a surprise. After all, just a few seconds ago when Shido closed his eyes, the scene before 
and after were entirely different. 


c “‘Wha—’ う 


Cherry trees lined the road. Now that the flowers had fallen, only the branches and leaves 
remained except— 


—now they were in full bloom. 
“E-Eh...?” 
“Ara, ara...” 


“What happened to the cherry blossoms?” The girls looked up at the night sky lit up with cherry 
blossoms illuminated by the streetlights and moonlight with faces of surprise... 


The surprise was understandable. Up until just a moment ago, the flowers that had been scattered 
were now revived. Yoshino and Mukuro were pinching their cheeks, thinking that this must all 
be a dream. Nia thought that she was being affected by the alcohol. After rubbing their eyes, they 
confirmed what they saw. 


“A-Ah...!” 


Meanwhile, only Tohka ran toward the rows of cherry blossom trees, her eyes wide with 
excitement. 


At that moment, as though to match her, the wind blew again and a storm of cherry blossom 
petals followed. 


It was like a curtain of cherry blossoms that swayed through the darkness. The scene was 
dazzlingly beautiful. 


“Everyone look at this! It’s so beautiful!” Tohka smiled widely as the petals fluttered around her. 


Then, the girls, who were initially confused, eventually all ran along the tree-lined road, one by 
one, and threw themselves into the turbulent cherry blossom snowstorm. 


“Uuuooh!” 

“Competition. I won’t lose.” 

“Haha! You think you’re so cunning! I can do that too!” 
“Haha...” 


Looking at this fantastic sight, Shido didn’t bother stopping the laugh that erupted from his 
throat. 


It was a completely mysterious phenomenon. Now that the Spirit of Origin had disappeared from 
this world, it would be impossible to create a miracle of this landscape without using a very 
powerful Realizer. It was such an usual sight that it could be considered a mysterious 
phenomenon. 


However, as far as Shido was concerned, it seemed like a miracle designed to bless Tohka 
It was as if the world was welcoming Tohka’s return. “Shido! Kotori! I’ve decided!” 


Tohka, covered in a veil of cherry blossom petals, called out to Shido and Kotori who stood in 
front of the tree-lined road. Shido and Kotori glanced at each other for a moment and then turned 
back to Tohka. 


“What did you decide?” 


“My path! What I want to do in the future! I finally figured it out! I know what P1 do in this 
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world! From the moment I met Shido here, it was decided!” With a smile on her face, she shared 


her decision. 
A few days later. 


As if that night of the cherry blossom trees in full bloom was a dream, the tree-lined road by the 
river was lined with cherry blossom trees with green leaves. 


On that cherry blossom road with such a great change in scenery. 
“— See, you ll be late if we don’t hurry. Today is your first day of college.” 


“Mu, I’m sorry. But isn’t it also your fault for making breakfast too delicious...? Kujo green 


onions and sesame oil go so well with mentaiko’... It’s impossible not to ask for seconds if you 
make such a delicious meal...” 


“Hmm... so I guess we won’t be doing that starting tomorrow?” 
“Muu, that’s...!” 
“...Pm just kidding. There’s no need to look like it’s going to be the end of the world.” 


As they talked with each other, two college students walked down the road. 


° Mentaiko is a sack of salted cod roe that is marinated in powdered chiles and spices to create an array of 
subtly different flavor profiles. 


Afterword 


Long time no see, everyone, I am Tachibana Koushi. The collections of short stories have finally 
reached the double digits. This time, it’s Date A Live Encore 10. What do you think? I’d be 
overjoyed if you enjoyed it. 


On the cover is Mukuro, as previously announced. Although there are lots of stories written 
before her haircut, I had very few illustrations after it. The main cover sometimes is twice the fun 
of the book. 


The newly drawn illustration was done with the image of their everyday life after Volume 22. 
Look, it’s the college versions of everyone! Without a doubt, this is like glancing at a princess’s 
inner circle. 


Speaking of Kurumi, the anime for Date A Bullet has finally been released! The script was 
written by Higashide-san. It’s a work made with the effort of countless people, so please be sure 
to give it a watch! 


Next, Pll proceed to the commentary of each story. There will be spoilers, so please be careful. 
Kurumi Friend 


The setting of this story takes place during Volume 20, in Tenka’s world: the ideal world, where 
everything is perfect. What Kurumi dreamt of in that world was her best friend—Yamauchi 
Sawa. 


I’ve always wanted to write Sawa’s story at least once, so I’m glad to have been able to write 
this. Although it’s placed first, due to the chronology of Dragon Magazine, it actually takes place 
after Spirit Werewolf. 


Tohka President 


What would happen if Tohka became a president? A story born from the whimsical remarks of 
the person in charge. Although at first it was difficult to write, it came together surprisingly 
smoothly. 


I especially like the Mafia boss look with the sunglasses and coat, and the management’s 
autobiographical naming sense of “Yatogami Tohka, Huge Kinako.” Incidentally, what I had in 
mind while writing this was Kochikame'’, when Ryotsu tried to start a business. 


10 Another series. MAL summary: “Ryoutsu, being an underpaid policeman, is always coming up with 
underhanded schemes in order to make a quick buck. But in the end, his plans (which are ridiculous to 
begin with) always go wrong and land him in big trouble with the chief.” 


IMana Again 


A story about Mana reuniting with her old friends. Astute readers may have noticed in volume 
18 that Mana’s good friend, Homura Haruko, would later become Kotori’s mother, Itsuka 
Haruko, and Tatsuo-senpai is her father. Since Itsuka Parents was republished in Dragon 
Magazine and Date A Live Encore 9, I wanted them to reappear and have the opportunity to 
reunite with Mana—this is that story. 


Spirit Camping 


“T wanted to see the Spirits’ graduation trip!” This story began with that idea, but since we’ve 
already been to the snow-capped mountains and an uninhabited island"’, the only thing left is to 
go camping. 


I liked the illustration of everyone having fun together. I would have liked for each person to 
have worked alone, but the number of people present would have exhausted the length for a short 
story, so I decided on team battles. Origami and Natsumi’s technical skills have no limit. 


Spirit Werewolf 


The second day of camping! But it was raining, so everyone ended up playing a game of 
Werewolf instead. 


I wondered if it would be interesting and difficult to write a Werewolf story, but once the roles 
were set, the rest came smoothly in accordance with everyone’s personalities. Rather, the role 
names may have been the most difficult part. The wolf illustration was also very cute. Even 
though demon fox is a very difficult role to play, it feels great to win with it, so please give it a 


try. 
Tohka After 


A story set after Volume 22. The timeline is a bit different from the other stories, as this is the 
only one set in the real world. 


Although I felt there was nothing more to write after Volume 22’s ending, I still had a slight 
desire to see the story afterwards, so this is a short story about everyone’s life after Volume 22. 
Being able to write this type of story is one advantage of a long series: we get to see Tohka’s 
reunion with everyone, and the way she moves forward. Good luck to everyone in the future. 


...At this point, the atmosphere feels as if this Encore is the final volume, but in reality, it will 
continue for a bit longer. 


“ Encore 5 - Silver Astray and Silver Murderer, and Volume 5’s Arubi Island. 


Who will be on the cover of Encore 11?! Please look forward to it in the next volume! 
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